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EVENING MEDITATIONS 



FOR 



EVERY SUNDAY IN THE YE^. 



' I WAS IN THE Spirit on the Lord'b-oat.'*— ^v. i. 10. 

" There, oh I there may I be found, 
Worthlen and sinful tho* I be I 
Thou who for me with thorns wast crown'd. 

And cmeifled on Calvary ; 
To Thee I look ; my heart prepare. 
And find for me a dwelling there." 
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PEEFACE. 



The book of the Revelation appears 
to be peculiarly adapted for Sabbath 
meditation. By it we are admitted 
into heaven itself, and may learn some- 
thing of the spirit, employments, and 
glories of that blessed place. We are 
favoured therein with many glimpses of 
the happiness that awaits us ; and, no 
doubt, the Holy Spirit of God will 
bless the humble believer when" medi- 
tating on those things that 'are .revealed, 
and when seeking thereby to liave 
his faith increased .and his hope 
strengthened. 

The Sabbath evening seems to be a 
most fit time for this sacred employ- 
ment. The holy duties of the day are 
nearly over; and the soul, no doubt, 
has been holding communion with its 
God and Saviour ; worldly cares have 

been, for a time, suspended, tranquillity 
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IV PREFACE. 

reigns without and within, and every- 
thing invites to meditation on heaven. 
The following thoughts, it is hoped, 
may sometimes suggest to the believer 
a subject on which to dwell more fully 
in the hour of retirement. Some of 
these meditations have already been 
published, and having proved a comfort 
to some sick and dying persons, it has 
been requested that this third edition 
should be enlarged, and contain medi- 
tations for every Sunday in the year. It 
may be a consolatory thought to the 
Christian, that others of his fellow- 
pilgrims are meditating on the same 
passage, and enjoying on that Sabbath 
evening the same glimpse of their com- 
mon home above. And may the Holy 
Spirit enable his people greatly to re- 
joice in the hope of "an inheritance 
incorruptible, undefiled, and that fadeth 
not away." 

Kimhenvortht Dec, 5, 1856. 
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b GLIMPSES OF HEAVEN. 

[l8T SUVDAT. 

" Blessed is he that readeth, and they that hear the words 
of this prophecy, and keep those things which are 
written therein."— Rev. i. 3. 

It has been said that this is the only 
book in the Bible to the reading of 
which an especial blessing is. promised. 
Let us, then, while we meditate upon it 
expect this special blessing from a faith- 
ful, promise-keeping God. Let us expect 
that these glimpses of heaven will ren- 
der us more heavenly in our aJSections 
and desires — more heavenly in our 
lives and conversation. What is it we 
are about to meditate upon, and what 
glimpse is about to be displayed to our 
mind's eye ? It is to read and hear of 
heaven that we are invited. It is to 
see by faith the glories of the new Jeru- 
salem, through reading and hearing the 
words of this prophecy, that we are 
encouraged. And can we do so with- 
out deriving benefit? Surely not. 
The natural effect of looking at things 
which are unseen and eternal must be 
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to cast a shade over things that are 
seen and temporal. What comparison 
can that which is to last but for a time 
have with that which is to last for 
ever? But, more than this, if the 
thing set before us is beautiful in 
itself, valuable to us, worthy of our 
choice, and to be our own, and our own 
for ever, must it not be most worthy 
of our regard and attention now ; must 
it not lead to a depreciation of every- 
thing else in comparison with it ? And 
this is the subject on which we are 
encouraged to meditate. It is a 
subject in which we have a deep per- 
sonal interest. Inheritors of the king- 
dom of heaven ! shall we not read with 
eagerness the description of our inheri- 
tance ; shall we not rejoice in our privi- 
lege and prospects, and look with 
longing eyes and glowing hearts to- 
wards the opening light which give* 
us, in the blessed book of the Revela- 
tion, even a glimpse of our glorious 



8 GLIMPSES OF HEAVEN. 

destiny, our own, our purchased posses- 
sion. Bought with the blood of Christ, 
what though we possess not lands and 
dwelling-places on earth ; shall we com- 
plain while we know that we have " a 
house not made with hands, eternal in 
the heavens ? " 

** There is our house and portion &ir, 
Our treasure and our heart is there, 

And our abiding home ; 
For us our elder brethren stay, 
And angels beckon us away, 

And Jesus bids us come." 

Let us expect to receive an in- 
crease of hope, and joy, contentment, 
heavenly-mindedness, and indifference 
to worldly possessions, from the 
glimpses of heaven graciously given 
to us in the words of this prophecy. 

« Come, Jesus, Heayenly Teacher, come, 
Convey thine own instructions home." 

" Whene'er I read or hear thy Word, 
Thine inward teachings, Lord, afford ; 
To me thy holy will reveal. 
Unfold the Book, and loose the seal. 

*' Call me, oh, call me to thy feet. 
And there transported may I sit ; 
With joy thy heavenly features trace» 
And feast upon thy richest grace." 
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[2d Sun DAT. 

*' Unto Him that loved us, and washed us from our sins 
in his own blood, and hath made us kings and priests 
unto God and his Father, to Him be glory and dominion 
for ever. Amen."— Rev. i. 5, 6.' 

" Ah Lord, enlarge our scanty thought, 
To know the wonders Thou hast wrought ! 
Unloose our stamm'ring tongues to tell 
Thy love immense, unsearchahle ! " 

No human love can be compared 
with the love of Christ. His is a love 
that passeth knowledge. Therefore, 
when the apostle prayed for the Ephe- 
sian converts, that they might know 
the love of Christ, he added, " which 
passeth knowledge ; " that is, they 
could only know a little of that wondrous 
subject, a drop, as it were, from the 
boundless ocean. And we can only 
stand on the shore of the same ocean, 
and exclaim, — Unto Him that loved 
us, so loved us that He washed us from 
our sins in his own blood ! Have we 
learned anything of the evil of sin ; 
do we feel its intolerable burden ; like 
Christian, in " Pilgrim's Progress," do 
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we groan being burdened with our 
load ? Then shall we^ in some little 
measure, appreciate that love which 
has washed us from our sins in his own 
blood, and which has purchased for us 
everlasting deliverance from the bur- 
den of sin. Oh ! it is when we look at 
the cross of Christ, by faith, that sin 
loses its power to terrify and to dis- 
tress. 

'* Sweet the moments, rich in blessing, 
Which before the cross I spend.'* 

And, oh ! let us think of the happy 
time when we shall be free from sin, 
and when we shall see our Deliverer ; 
when we shall see Him who loved us, 
and washed us from our sins in his 
own blood. 

And while we are looking for, and 
hastening unto, that glorious time, let 
us also rejoice in our present privileges; 
namely, the assurance of the love of 
Jesus, the assurance that our sins are 
washed away in his blood, and that 
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Jesus has made tis now kings and 
priests unto God and his Father ; kingsj 
conquering sin and Satan by the grace 
of God ; and priestSy being permitted, 
through the blood of Jesus, to offer up 
the spiritual sacrifices of prayer and 
praise. Priests unto God, holding com- 
munion with Him, admitted into the holy 
of holies, into the presence-chamber of 
the Almighty, not at stated seasons, 
but at all times and in all places. Oh ! 
what blessings, present and prospec- 
tive, has the blood of Jesus, and the 
love of Jesus, procured for his believing 
people ! Surely we shall join with the 
beloved disciple in saying: — "Unto 
Him that loved us, and washed us 
from our sins in his own blood, and 
hath made us kings and priests unto 
God and his Father, to Him be glory 
and dominion for ever and ever^ Amen." 

" Oh Love divine, how sweet Thou art, 
When shall I find my willing heart 
All taken up by Thee ! 
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I thirst, and feunt, and die, to pro7e 
The greatness of redeeming love. 
The love of Christ to me. 

'' Stronger his love than death or hell. 
Its riches are unsearchable ; 

The first-bom sons of light 
Desire in vain its depths to see, 
"They cannot reach the mystery, 

The length, the breadth, the height. 
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[8d Suvdat. 

" Behold, He cometh with clouds ; and every eye shall 
see Him."— Rev. i. 7. 

Who is it that will come one day, and 
whom every eye shall see ? The Lord 
Jesus, the Saviour of sinners, the 
Judge of all men. Every eye shall 
see Him I My eye shall see Him too. 
Will it be with fear and terror, that I 
shall behold the King of kings coming 
to judgment; or will my gaze be that 
of admiration and love? In order to 
answer this question, let me ask myself 
another, " Am I now preparing for his 
coming — preparing to see Jesus Christ ? 
Do I do everything in reference to the 
day of his appearing ? Have I looked 
to Him now with the eye of faith ? 
Am I continually looking unto Him as 
I run the race set before me ? Is it 
my greatest joy now to realize the 
Saviour's presence and favour ? ' ' Then 
may I also rejoice in the expectation 
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of his second coming when faith shall 
he turned to sight. How can I fear 
the realization of my fondest hopes, 
the accomplishment of my best desires ? 
The more we look to Jesus now, by 
faith, the less shall we fear death and 
judgment. For how, indeed, can we fear 
to meet our best and dearest Friend ? 

Let us often consider, also, how 
any feeling or pursuit will bear this 
touchstone — will it be remembered toith 
joy at the coming of Christ ? As one 
who expects the Saviour's appear- 
ing, can I indulge in this pursuit ; as 
one who loves that appearing, can I 
indulge in this feeling ? St. Paul as- 
sures us that there is a crown which 
the Lord the righteous Judge shall 
give at his coming to all who hve his 
appearing. Let us not shrink, then, 
from meditation on the coming of 
Christ, whether by death or judgment, 
but rather look for and expect it 
He end of all our probation, and 
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the beginning of our perfect and 
eternal happiness. 

Let us ask ourselves, " Are we will- 
ing this very night to leave all on earth 
and go to Jesus ?" The question is a 
startling one, and on first hearing it, 
we would fain say, " Oh, spare me a 
little that I may recover strength, be- 
fore I go hence and be no more seen." 
But if we are true Christians, this 
arises from the weakness of our faith ; 
for could we really see Jesus standing 
at the right hand of God, and saying 
to us this very night, " Come, ye 
blessed of my Father," I am quite sure 
that nothing on earth could detain us. 

** Out eouls would leave this heayy clay 
At that transportmg word ; 
Bun up with joy the Ehinisg way, 
To see and praise the Lord. 

** Fearless of hell and ghastly death, 
We'd hreak through every foe 5 
The wings of love and arms of faith 
Should bear us safely through.'* 
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[4th Sukbat. 

<* I am Alpha and Omega, the beginning and the ending, 
which is, and which was, and which is to come, the 
Almighty."— Rkv. i. 8. 

*' I AM Alpha and Omega, the beginning 
and the ending/' saith the Lord, the 
first and the last, the Creator of all 
things ; for whom all things were 
made, and by whom all things consist^ 
which is, and which was, and which is 
to come, the Almighty I am. Can 
this be the meek and lowly Jesus, the 
Son of man, the rejected and disre- 
garded Saviour, the*^ Man of sorrows 
and acquainted with grief? Yes, for 
although for our sakes once He was the 
suffering Son of man, now He says, " T 
AM Alpha and Omega." Oh, meditate 
on what your Saviour is now; look 
away for a little moment from the 
suffering Jesus (though sweet indeed it 
is to realise his sympathy and his 
dying love), still look away from that 
to his present exaltation. Forget for 
a little while what he was on earth. 



GLIMPSES OF HEAVEN. 17 

and think of what He is now, — the 
jilpha and Omegas the beginning and 
the ending^ the Author and Finisher 
of your faith. The work He has begun 
for you, He will finish ; it shall not be 
left undone, for He is the Almighty. 
What is there He cannot accomplish 
for you ? what is there He cannot do 
for his people ? Oh, that you could 
in heart and mind, with that Almighty 
One continually dwell ! then would you 
realise the great and mighty things He 
would do for you even now, and the still 
more wonderful things He will do for you 
through all eternity. For will it not 
require an Almighty arm to bring you 
through all the trials and temptations of 
this life to heaven? Will it not require 
an Almighty arm to enable you to 
overcome sin, and to gain the victory 
over Satan, death, and the grave? 
There is help laid on One that is 
mighty, and you may hope to the end 
for the grace that is to be brought untr 

B 
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you at the appearing of Jesus Christ. 
Oh, despair no longer, but as you go 
on your way looking unto Jesus, 
rejoice evermore in his strength, his 
power, his almightiness. All things 
are yours, if you are Christ's. He is 
your Alpha and Omega, your beginning 
and ending, which is, and which was, 
and which is to come, your Almighty 
One. How will you realise all this, 
when you find yourself indeed safely 
landed on high, *' past all fear for 
ever," having entered into rest, and 
received the end of your faith, even 
the salvation of your souls. 

" This God is the Gtod we adore, 

Our faithful, unchangeable friend ; 
Whose love is as great as his power, 
And neither knows measure nor end. 

*^ 'Tis Jesus, the First and the Last, 

Whose Spirit shall guide us safe home ; 
We*ll praise him for all that is past. 
And trust Him for all that's to come." 
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[5th Sunday. 

" I John, -who also am your brother, and companion in 
tribulation, and in the kingdom and patience of Jesus 
Christ, was in the isle that is called Patmos, for the 
word of God, and for the testimony of Jesus Christ.*' — 
Kxv. I. 9. 

The beloved disciple who is now in 
glory, having obtained the fruition of 
all the glorious things of which he had 
but glimpses here below, was once a 
brother pilgrim with ourselves, a com- 
panion in tribulation, and in the king- 
dom and patience of Jesus Christ. 
Though now one of the Church 
triumphant above, he was once a mem- 
ber of the Church militant, as we our- 
selves are now. Very cheering and 
profitable is it to remember this for 
our encouragement. Do we hope one 
day to be a companion of the saints in 
light ? of the zealous Paul, the warm- 
hearted Peter, the affectionate and 
saint-like John ? Are we then now 
companions of the saints in tribulation, 
and in the kingdom and patience of 
Jesus Christ i We must througb 

B 2 
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much tribulation enter into the king- 
dom of heaven. No new way can be 
made for us. We must suffer and 
fight, if we would reign. We must 
run with patience the race set before 
us. We must belong to the kingdom 
of heaven here, if we would be inheri- 
tors of the kingdom of glory hereafter. 
St. John was called to suffer banish- 
ment from his country into the lonely 
island of Patmos. His affectionate 
disposition no doubt felt keenly the 
loneliness and separation from kindred 
spirits consequent on this exile ; yet 
there in his solitude, the Lord Jesus 
manifested himself in a most wonderful 
manner to his beloved disciple ; there 
He revealed to him all the words of 
this prophecy, and gave him visions of 
the glory that awaited him. And thus 
will it be with us. The Lord will not 
call us to solitude and suffering, with- 
out making up abundantly by his own 
presence the loss of creature comforts. 
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Our Patmos will be, like that of John, 
cheered with glimpses of heaven, and 
with revelations of the Saviour's love. 
Shrink not then from the coming trial, 
fear Jiot the desolating stroke ; look to 
the blessed end of all these afflictions, 
the everlasting happiness of the re- 
deemed in glory. Oh, dread not to be 
a brother of the disciples of Christ, 
a companion in tribulation and in 
the kingdom and patience of Jesus 
Christ ; but r ejoice inasmuch as ye 
are partakers of Christ's sufferings, 
that when his glory shall be re- 
vealed, ye may be glad also with 

exceeding joy. 

• 

*• Give me the wings of faith to rise, 
Within the veil and see, 
The saints above, how great their joys. 
How bright their glories be. 



cc 



Once they were mourners here below. 
And wet their couch with tears ; 

They wrestled hard as we do now. 
With sins and doubts and fears. 
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" I ask thfixn whence their victory came^ 
They with united breath. 
Ascribe their conquest to the Lamb, 
Their triumphs to his death. 

" They mark'd the footsteps that He trod. 
His zeal inspired their breast ; 
And following their Licamate God, 
Possess the promised rest. 

'' Our glorious Leader claims our praise. 
For his own pattern given ; 
And the long cloud of witnesses 
Show the same path to heaven.*' 
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[6th Sunday. 
*' I was in the Spirit on the Lord's-day." — Rev. i. 10. 

At the close of the Lord's-day, let us 
examine ourselves by this text ; " Have 
we been in the Spirit to-^y?" It is 
ike Lord*S'daj, a day set apart and 
devoted to the Lord ; have we kept it 
as such ? What humbling views of 
ourselves have we obtained ; what ele- 
vating views of Christ ; what new sense 
of the vanity and emptiness of things 
below^ and of the excellence and value 
of things above ? K we have spent the 
day in the holy duties of prayer, read- 
ing the Scriptures, attending the public 
means of grace — and especially if we 
have given some part of it to self- 
examination, such will be the result. 
We shall find our repentance for sin 
deepened, our faith in Jesus increased^ 
our love to God quickened, our hope 
of glory brightened, and our souls 
strengthened for further service. 
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Another Lord's-day has nearly pass- 
ed ; will the light and comfort received 
to-day shed a sanctifying and strength- 
ening influence over the ensuing week? 
Shall we bear away from it such a 
glimpse of heaven as will deaden our 
love of the world, and hallow our 
intercourse with our fellow-creatures, 
quicken us on our way, urge us to good 
workS) and excite us to endeavours to 
bring others to be our joy and crown 
of rejoicing in the day of Christ ? 
Oh ! it was for such purposes as these 
that the blessed Sabbath was given to 
us. It was not that we should spend 
it in ease and indolence, but in holy 
diligence, and in earnest prayer, in 
humble contrition for the past, in reso- 
lutions for the future, formed in de- 
pendance on Divine grace, and in 
meditation on an unseen world. 

And we may expect to receive on 
this blessed day a large portion of the 
Holy Spirit: — 
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"It is oar Pentecost, on which 
The Holy Ghost doth fiilL** 

In the use of the means that Divine 
teacher, guide, and comforter will be 
found to descend plenteously upon his 
people, and greatly to enrich them with 
all spiritual blessings in Christ Jesus. 

** May I, throughout this day of thine, 
Be in thy Spirit, Lord ; 
Spirit of humhle fear diyine, 
That tremhles at thy Word ; 

*' SpirU of faith, my heart to raise. 
And fix on things above ; 
Spirit of sacrifice and praise, 
Of holiness and Iotc.** 

" Nearer, my God, to Thee, — 
Nearer to Thee ! 
E'en though it he a cross 
That raiseth me, 
Still all my song shall he, 
Nearer, my God, to Thee — 
Nearer to Thee. 

" Though like a wanderer, 

The sun gone down, 
Darkness comes over me. 
My rest a stone ; 
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Yet in my dreams I'd be 
Nearer, my God, to Thee, — 
Nearer to Thee. 

" There let my way appear 

Steps unto hearen ; 
All that Thou sendest me 
In mercy given ; 
Angels to beckon me 
Nearer, my Gk)d, to Thee, — 
Nearer to Thee. 

** And when on joyful wing, 
Gleaying the sky ; 
Sun, moon, and stars forgot, 

Upward I fly ; 
Still all my song shall be. 
Nearer, my God, to Thee, — 
Nearer to Thee. 
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[7th Sukdat. 

"And in the midst of the candlesticks one like unto the 
Son of man .... and He laid his right hand 
upon me, saying unto me, Fear not."— Rbt. L IS, 17. 

We are told in the last verse of this 
chapter that the candlesticks which the 
apostle saw are the seven Churches 
which then existed in Asia. In the 
midst of those Churches he saw one 
like unto the Son of man ; a glorious 
form, the description of which he gives, 
and which he knew to be the Son of 
man, his own glorified Master and 
Head. At sight of this glorified body 
of his Lord's the disciple fell down as 
dead; but Jesus laid his right hand 
upon him, and said, " Fear not ! " Let 
us meditate on this beautiful revelation 
of our Saviour's divinity and humanity, 
of his majesty and tenderness, of his 
greatness and condescension, of hia 
power and love ; remembering what we 
read in a former verse, that the disciple 
to whom it was revealed was then a 
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brother and companion in tribulation, 
for he was still in the flesh. 

And Jesits is still the same ; the same 
wonderful God-man and Saviour, who 
still walks in the midst of his Church, 
revealing himself to his faithful people 
as their mighty Alpha and Omega, 
their omniscient, omnipresent God, yet 
their tender sympathising friend, saying 
unto the feeblest of them, Fear not; 
I am able to save you ; none shall 
pluck you out of my hand ; I, who 
have been the Author, will be the 
Finishes of your faith; coijimit the 
keeping of your soul to me. I lay 
down my life for my sheep, and you 
shall never perish. I will hold thee by 
my right hand; therefore fear not. It 
is your Father's good pleasure to give 
you the kingdom— /(?ar not, 

" I love to hear that voice of old, 
Which, over Patmos* rooky shore, 
Thus sweetly spake — * I live, behold ! 
I am alive for evermore ! * 
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" * My Saviour lives ! ' — ^no mortal ears 
Can listen to more joyous strains ; 
High above yonder rolling spheres 
My God, and yet my brother, reigns. 

" * My Saviour lives I ' He intercedes 
Still as the Lamb, the crucified. 
• Father, I will* 'tis thus He pleads ; 
Ne'er was the boon He asked denied. 

'* ' My Saviour lives ! ' and still his heart 
Besponsive beats upon the throne. 
To every pang from which I smart ; 
He makes my tears and woes his own I 

'* * My Saviour lives ! ' If thus so near, 
I^e'er at his will shall I repine ; 
His presence dries each falling tear, 
Proclaims all needful discipline. 

" * My Saviour lives \ ' and soon again 
He'll come to take his pilgrims home. 
To feel no longer aching pain, 
And from himself no more to roam. 

*' ' My Saviour lives 1 ' to see his face 
My endless happiness will be. 
Lord, independent of all place, 
Where'er Thou art is heaven to me." 
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[8th Sunday. 

*< I am He that liveth, and was dead, and, behold, I am 
alive for evermore, Amen ; and have the keys of hell 
and of death ."->Rev. i. 18. 

We all know what it is to fear death, 
and many suffer much from this cause. 
But let us meditate on this assurance 
of our Saviour, and see if faith in these 
blessed words will not chase away some 
portion, at least, of that fear of death 
which is so natural to man. Jesus 
your Saviour has the keys of hell^ 
that is, of the unseen world, or of the 
grave, and of death. Oh ! believer, 
you have trusted your Saviour often, 
and will you not trust Him yet again ? 
You have trusted in Him, and not 
feared coming trials, and will you not 
trust in Him *for dying grace and 
strength? He liveth, and was dead, 
and He is alive for evermore. He died 
to take away sin, the sting of death ; 
He lives, yea. He is alive for ever- 
more, to be with his people in their 
* hour, and to give them the victory 
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over their last enemy. How often 
does He give a visible triumph to his 
servants in a dying hour ! Fears are 
taken away, joy abounds, Jesus is 
present to conduct them over the flood. 
Fear not, then, O timid soul, be care- 
ful for nothing ; as thy day thy strength 
shall be. 

*' Shudder not to pass the stream, 
Venture all thy care on Him ; 
Him whose dying love and power 
Stiird its tossing, hush'd its roar. 
Safe as the expanded wave. 
Gentle as the summer's eve, 
Not one ohject of his care 
Ever suffer*d shipwreck there." 

Jesus M alive for evermore. With this 
answer every unbelieving doubt with 
which Satan would harass and distress 
you. Jesus, your Saviour, has the keys 
of hell and death: trust in Him who 
liveth, and was dead, and is alive for 
evermore. Believe that He will fulfil 
his promise, and you shall not be dis- 
appointed. " Thanks be to God v 
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giveth us the victory, through our 
Lord Jesus Christ/' 

**The Lord liveth, and blessed be 
my Rock, and praised be the God of 
my salvation." 

" Our Sayiour, Advocate, and Friend, 
On thee our lives and soals depend ; 
The keys of death, and worlds unseen, 
Firm in thine hands have ever heen. 
Thy pierced hands our feet shall lead, 
Safe in thy steps through death's dark shade.'* 
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[9th Sunday. 

<* I know thy works, and thy labour, and thy patience, and 
how thou canst not bear them which are evil. . . . 
And hast borne, and hast patience, and for my name's 
sake hast laboured, and hast not fainted."— Rsy. 
ii. t, 3. 

It is a great consolation to the Chris- 
tian to know that his Saviour is omni- 
scient ; that He knows everything con- 
cerning him, his every thought, his 
every desire, his every motive. For, 
although he is conscious of much im- 
perfection and sin, he is conscious also 
of the sincerity of his desire after holi- 
ness and for the glory of God. And his 
Saviour knows this too. He can appeal 
to that Omniscient One, whose eyes are 
as a flame of Are ; and can say, *' Lord, 
Thou knowest all things, Thou knowest 
that I love Thee." And he hears the 
sweet response, " I know thy works, 
and thy labour, and thy patience ; and 
that thou hast borne, and hast patience, 
and for my name's sake hast laboured, 

c 
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and hast not fainted." Jesus knows 
what man does not. He knows the 
difficulties you have to encounter, both 
from within and from without ; He 
knows all the temptations you have to 
suffer; He knows the amount of labour 
and patience those things cost which 
men, perhaps, account it easy for you 
to undertake and go through with. 
Oh ! let this encourage you on your 
way to the kingdom of glory ! Testes 
knows all your trials hy the way. Great 
stress is here laid upon the patience of 
the saints. Christ especially notices 
their patient labour, their continuance 
in well-doing, their going on from 
Sabbath to Sabbath in their labour of 
love, for his name's sake. He knows, 
too, that it is not their own glory which 
they are seeking, but his. He says : — 
** I know that for my name's sake thou 
hast laboured." It is but too true that 
self-seeking mingles with this desire for 
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the glory of Christ ; but it is not the 
motive of action with the Christian. 
Do you fear that it is ? Oh ! humble 
and tempted believer, try yourself, 
then, by this test, — "If no glory 
should accrue to Jesus from this or that 
work, would I go on with it ? Would 
I thus labour only for my own glory ? 
Should I patiently continue the course 
in which I am now if Jesus knew it 
not ? " Oh, no ; it is not your own 
glory, but Christ's, you are seeking, 
however imperfectly, however weakly, 
Jesus knows that you have not fainted, 
that you have persevered, that you are 
persevering, and that you will perse- 
vere unto the end. From his throne 
in glory, where He has provided a 
place for you to sit with Him, he 
says : — " I know thy works, and thy 
labour, and thy patience, and that thou 
hast borne, and hast patience, and for 
my name's sake hast laboured and hast 
not fainted." 

c2 
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<< Christian, seek not yet repose^ 
Hear thy guardian angel say, 
Thou art in the midst of foes, 

Watch and pray. 

•* Principalities and Powers, 
Mustering their unseen array, 
Wait for thy unguarded hours. 

Watch and pray. 

" Gird thy heayenly armour on. 
Wear it ever, night and day, 
Amhushed lies the Evil One, 

Watch and pray. 

" Hear ahove all, hear thy Lord, 
Him thou lovest to obey. 
Hide within thy heart his Word, 

Watch and pray. 

** Watch, as if on that alone. 
Hung the issue of the day. 
Pray that help may be sent down. 
Watch and pray.'* 
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[IOth Svkdat. 

" Neyertlieless, I have somewhat against thee, because 
thou hast left thy first love."— Ret. ii. 4. 

Notwithstanding the comfort we 
may take from the glimpse we had of 
our glorified Saviour's omniscience in 
our last meditation ; in that He knows 
the sincerity of his people's motives, 
the greatness of their temptations, and 
the extent of their patience and labour 
for his name's sake ; yet we must not 
stop short of the other part of his ad- 
dress to his people, viz., that He knows 
also their backslidings, their wander- 
ings, their faithlessness to Him who has 
done so much for them. " Neverthe- 
less, I have somewhat against thee, be- 
cause thou hast left thy first love." 
The Lord says : — " I remember thee, 
the kindness of thy youth, the love of 
thine espousals ; " * — I remember how 
zealous you once were for my glory, 
how fervent were your prayers, how 

• Jer. li. 2. 
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Strong and ardent your affection for 
me. Once you would not have omitted 
speaking of me to others ; once you 
would not have been content with 
such short and formal prayers; once 
you would not have listened so care- 
lessly to my Gospel ; once you medi- 
tated with joy unspeakable on the 
heavenly home to which I am bring- 
ing you ; but, now, I have somewhat 
against you, because you have left 
your first love, now your thoughts of 
heaven are few and cold. Instead of 
exclaiming, — '*0h! what has Jesus 
bought for me ? " &c., you are looking 
back with regret to the years of your 
life that have past away, and are fearful 
lest you should be called too soon from 
this wilderness to your happy home. 

Examine yourselves, prove your own - 
selves, watch the first signs of spiritual 
declension ; fear nothing so much as 
wanderings of hearts from Jesus, grow- 
ing cold towards Him, and fixing your 
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affections too much on the creature. 
Once you loved Him only, Him su- 
premely; now He has increased you 
on every side, given you a heritage 
among his people, — Christian friends, 
beloved children, a place in his vine- 
yard. Oh ! see that you love these 
gifts in Him, and for his sake! Let 
the language of your heart be: — 

** I would not lie down upon roses below, 
I ask not a portion, I seek not a rest. 
Till I find them for ever on Jesus's breast.** 

Often ask yourselves, — "Is this the 
amount of love I shall be satisfied with 
when I see Him who has loved me and 
given Himself for me ? When my 
faith shall be turned to sight, shall I love 
thus coldly ? " Endeavour to realize 
the presence of Jesus now, that will 
rekindle your fainting love ; endeavour 
to realize the love of Jesus to your 
souls, and that will revive your languid 
affection. Look back on what you 
once experienced, remember fror' 
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whence you are fallen^ and repent and 
do the first works. 

" Oh, for a closer walk with God, 
A calm and heayenlj frame, 
A light to shine upon the road 
That leads me to the Lamb ! 

" Where is the blessedness I knew, 
When first I saw the Lord ; 
Where is the soul-refreshing yiew 
Of Jesus and his Word ? 

''What peaoeful hours I once enjoj'd; 
How sweet their memory still ; 
But thej have left an aching Toid 
The world can never filL 

" Eetum, O Holy Dove, return. 
Sweet messenger of rest ; 
I hate the sins which made Thee mourn. 
And drove Thee from my breast. 

«The dearest idol I have known, 
What*er that idol be. 
Help me to tear it from thy throne. 
And worship only Thee. 

** So shall my walk be close with Qod, 
Calm and serene my frame ; 
So purer light shall mark the road 
That leads me to the Lamb.*' 
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[1 1th Sunday. 

" To him that overcometh will I give to eat of the tree of 
life, which is in the midst of the paradise of God."— 
Rbv. ii. 7. 

These words contain a promise of 
eternal life. When our Saviour was 
on earth He said to his disciples, — " I 
give unto my sheep eternal life, and 
they shall never perish," — *' Whoso- 
ever liveth and believeth in me shall 
never die," — " He that believeth on 
Him that sent me hath everlasting 
life." And now that He who was dead 
is alive for evermore. He repeats the 
same gracious promise : — " To him that 
overcometh will I give to eat of the 
tree of life, which is in the midst 
of the paradise of God." If our first 
parents had not sinned they would 
have eaten of the tree of life and lived 
for ever ; and we may justly infer that 
this promise, that our Saviour will 
give his people to eat of the tree 
of life in heaven, signifies that He 
will maintain their life for ever and 
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ever. When once we enter the presence 
of our Saviour we shall go no more out 
for ever. Jesus himself will give us to 
eat of the tree of life which is in 
the midst of the paradise of God. 
How much comfort do Christians 
lose by neglecting to read the book of 
the Revelation of Jesus Christ. Many 
who constantly treasure up the words 
He spake when on earth almost over- 
look these his sayings after his death 
and resurrection. In these messages 
to his Churches we may find doctrine, 
reproof, correction, instruction, warn- 
ings and promises, but more especially 
the latter. How few, if asked the 
question, Where does your Saviour 
promise you eternal life ? would point 
to these precious words: — "To him 
that overcometh will I give to eat of 
the tree of life." Yet it would seem 
as if the Church militant ought espe- 
cially to remember the last words 
which were sent down from their 
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glorified Head. It is beautiful also 
to see how all his words agree ; both 
those which were spoken when He 
was in this vale of tears, bearing 
about our human nature with all its 
infirmities, and those which He spoke 
from his kingdom of glory above. 

" He that overcometh shall not be 
hurt of the second death," said the 
glorified Jesus. " If a man keep my 
saying, he shall never see death," i.e., 
eternal death, said the Son of man. 
**If, therefore, thou shalt not watch, 
I will come on thee as a thief, and 
thou shalt not know what hour I come 
upon thee." (Rev. iii. 3.) 

" Watch, therefore, for you know 
not what hour your Lord will come." 
(Matt. xxiv. 4^.) 

** He that overcometh, &c., I will 
confess his name before my Father and 
before his angels." (Rev. iii. 5.) 

" Whosoever shall confess me before 
men, him will I also confess before my 
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Father which is in heaven." (Matt. 
X. 32.} 

*' Because thou hast kept the word 
of my patience," &c. (Rev. iii. 10.) 

" I have prayed for thee, that thy 
faith fail not." (Luke xxii. 32.) 

" As many as I love I rebuke and 
chasten." (Rev. iii. 19.) 

" Every branch in me that beareth 
not fruit. He purgeth it." (John xv. 2.) 

See also Rev. iii. 20, and John xiv. 
2S ; Rev. iii. 21, and Matt. xix. 28. 

Jesus Christ, the same yesterday, 
to-day, and for ever, is our Saviour, 
our all in all, our hope in this world 
and in the world to come; whom, 
having not seen, we love ; in whom, 
though now we see Him not, yet, 
believing, we rejoice with joy unspeak- 
able, and full of glory. 

" * For ever with the Lord ! ' 
Amen ! So let it be ! 
Life from the dead is iu that word — 
'*Tifl immortality ! 
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** Hera in the body, pent, 
Absent from Him I roam. 
Yet nightly pitch my moving tent 
A day's march nearer home ! 

" My Father's house on high ! 
Home of my soul ! how near. 
At times, to fidth's far-seeing eye, 
Thy golden gates appear ! 

"Ah! then my spirit faints 
To reach the land I loye^ 
The bright inheritance of saints, 
Jerusalem above. 

" Yet clouds will intervene. 
And all my prospect flies. 
Like Noah's dove, I flit between 
Bough seas and stormy skies. 

" Anon the clouds depart. 
The wind and waters cease. 
While sweetly o'er my gladdened heart 
Expands the bow of peace.'' 
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[12th Sunday. 

" Be thou faithful unto death, and I will give thee a crown 
of life."— Rbv. ii. 10. 

Our gracious Saviour perhaps intended 
this as an especial promise to the primi- 
tive martyrs, as if He had said, "Be 
thou faithful unto the death," that is, 
even unto suffering a violent death for 
my sake, and I will give thee a glorious 
reward, even a crown of everlasting 
life, in exchange for the sacrifice of a 
few years of earthly existence. But 
though not called upon to suffer martyr- 
dom, we may take the promise to our- 
selves of a glorious reward, given us 
immediately after death — a reward of 
grace from Him who died for us. Be 
thou faithful unto the hour of death, 
and then I, your Saviour, will give you 
a crown of life. This, and many other 
passages, imply the immediate happi- 
ness of the souls of the redeemed at 
death. 

Still, how often is it necessary to 
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remind the true believer that it is not 
the will of his Saviour that he should 
find rest on earth. Here is the scene 
of conflict and trial ; now is the time 
for probation, and discipline, and train- 
ing for eternity. Yet we need the 
lesson over and over again that this is 
not our rest. We try, and try again, to 
rest in the creature, and in the many 
gifts which the Lord has given us, to 
be our solace on. the way to heaven. 
Again and again we forget that this is 
not, and that heaven is, our home. 
Our faith is tried, our courage fails, 
despair creeps over us, but our Saviour 
graciously comes with the warning — 
" Be thou faithful unto death, and I 
will give thee a crown of life. Look 
not for perfect happiness here ; in the 
world you shall have tribulation. But 
be of good cheer ; I have overcome the 
world, and this is the victory by which 
you shall overcome too, even your faith. 
Look forward to that glorious tiir** 
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when I will give you a crown of life." 
And when is that time so much to be 
welcomed and wished for ? when is that 
happy period of freedom from suffering, 
and of entrance into everlasting rest, 
and unalloyed happiness ? It is the 
hour of death. " Be thou faithful unto 
death.^' The hour of death is no 
longer to be dreaded and feared, now 
that Jesus hath destroyed him who had 
the power of death, i.e., the devil, and 
hath delivered them who, through fear 
of death, were all their lifetime subject 
to bondage. 

Oh ! death, where is thy sting ? Oh ! 
grave, where is thy victory ? Thanks 
be to God who giveth us the victory 
through our Lord Jesus Christ. 

** When the world my heart is rending 
With its heaviest storm of care^ 
My glad thoughts, to God ascending, 
Slnd a refuge from despair. 

"There's a h«nd of mercy near me^ 
Though the waves of trouble roar $ 
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There's an hour of rest to cheer me, 
When the toils of life are o'er. 

*' Happy hour ! when saints are gaining 
^ That bright crown they longed to wear ; 
19'ot one spot of sin remaining, 
Not one pang of earthly care. 

** Oh ! to rest in peace for ever, 
Join'd with happy souls aboye ; 
Where no foe my heart can seyer 
From the Sayiour whom I loye ! 

** This the hope that shall sustain me 
Till life's pilgrimage be past ; 
Fears may yex, and troubles pain me, 
I shall reach my home at last." 
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[13th Sunday. 

"He that overcometh shall not be hurt of the second 
death."— Eev. iii 11. 

There is a tradition among the Mo- 
hammedans that the spirits of the 
righteous have to pass at death over a 
bridge composed of a single hair, repre- 
senting, as it were, the difliculty with 
which the righteous shall be saved. It 
is said here, " He that overcome th shall 
not be hurt of the second death." The 
righteous are scarcely saved, that is, 
they are saved with diflSculty; they 
just escape with their lives, but they 
shall not be hurt of the second death. 

It is indeed calculated to make us 
watchful and prayerful when we think 
of the doom from which we hope to 
escape. The second death ! oh ! what 
is it ? It is to die eternally, to die to 
hope, to die to happiness, to be sepa- 
rated for ever from God, to live in 
perpetual remorse and anguish in that 
""lace where the worm dieth not, and 
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the fire is not quenched. Yet, if we 
overcome through the blood of the 
Lamb, we shall not be hurt of the 
second death. The conflict is sharp, 
the victory most diflBcult, owing to the 
evil of our hearts, the deceitfulness of 
the world, and the wiles and malice of 
the devil. But the believer can say, 
" Thanks be to God, for He hath de- 
livered my soul from the nethermost 
hell." Is this our experience ? Have 
we been taught that, but for redeeming 
.grace, the second death must have been 
ours ? Have we been taught that, but 
for restraining grace, we should even 
now fall from the narrow and diflicult 
path to heaven ? Or do we think that 
we deserve eternal happiness, and that 
hell can never be our portion ? Even 
the full assurance of hope which is 
given to the advanced believer, does 
not dim his sense of the danger from 
which he has been snatched, and of 
the necessity of constant fear lest h^ 

D 2 
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should come short of the promised 
rest. The way of fear and trembling 
is the way of safety. But while we 
work out our salvation with fear and 
trembling, let us rejoice in the Saviour's 
assurance — " He that overcometh shall 
not be hurt of the second death." 

" A charge to keep I have, 

A Q-od to glorify, 
A neyer-djing soul to saye. 

And fit it for the sky. 
To serve the present age. 

My calling to fulfil ; 
O may it all my powers engage 

To do my Master's will. 

" Arm me with jealous care, 

As in thy sight to live ; 
And, oh ! thy servant, Lord, prepare 

A strict account to give. 
Teach me to watch and pray, 

And on thyself rely ; 
Assur'd if I my trust hetray 

I shall for ever die." 
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[14th Sunday. 

** I am He that searcheth the reins and hearts, and I will 
give to every one of you according to your works." 

Rev. ii. 23. 

The reward which Christ here promises 
his people is a reward of grace, and not 
of debt. It is true that all are equally 
undeserving of grace. All are sinners, 
saved only by the blood of Jesus ; but 
there will be rewards graciously given 
his people in proportion as they have 
sought and used that grace which alone 
can enable them to bring forth fruit 
unto righteousness. Even in this life 
God has made it a universal principle 
that happiness shall be the result of 
goodness, that benevolence and sym- 
pathy shall be rewarded. The rule of 
his providence is that, with what 
measure we mete, it shall be measured 
unto us again. Give, and it shall be 
given unto you; judge not, and ye 
shall not be judged ; condemn not, and 
ye shall not be condemned. If not in 
kind, yet in kiudness will every act of 
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love and sympathy be returned; and 
in the same way will every uncharitable 
word and thought be visited upon us. 
We see this rule running through the 
precepts of the Bible. " He that 
hath pity on the poor, lendeth to the 
Lord ; and look, what He layeth out, 
shall be paid him again.*' '^ As I have 
done, so God has requited me." 
" God beholdeth mischief and spite, to 
requite it with his hand." And here 
we are told that Jesus searcheth the 
hearts and reins, and will give to every 
one according to his works. How 
anxious should we now be to give 
diligence to show our love to Jesus 
now in every way we can; to lay up 
for ourselves treasure in heaven, while 
we have time to do good, and make to 
ourselves friends with the mammon of 
unrighteousness, that when we die, 
they whom we have blessed here, may 
receive us into everlasting habitations. 
Be assured, that every feebld effort 
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you make to do good in the name of 
Christy shall in no wise lose its reward 
from your gracious Saviour. Every 
drop of water given, every word of 
comfort spoken, every act of kindness 
and sympathy — so far from being in 
vain, will even increase your happiness 
to all eternity. 

** A poor wayfaring man of grief 

Hath often cross'd me on mv way, 
"Who sued so humbly for relief 

That I could never answer, * Nay.* 
I had not power to ask his name, 

Whither he went, or whence he came ; 
But there was something in his eye 

Which won my lore, I knew not why. 

** Qnoe, when my scanty meal was spread. 

He entered ; not a word he spake ; 
Just perishing for want of bread, 

I gave him all. He bless'd it, brake. 
And ate ; then gave me part again. 

Mine was an angel's portion then ; 
For, while I fed with eager haste, 

That crust was manna to my taste. 

** I spied him where a fountain burst 

Clear from the rock. His strength was gone ; 
The heedless water mock'd bis thirst : 

He heard it, saw it hurrying on. 
I ran to raise the sufferer up : 

Thrice from the stream he drain'd my cup, 
Pipt, and retum*d it running o'er : 

I drank, and never thirsted more. 
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« 'Twai nigbt ; the floods were out ; it blew 

A winter hurricane aloof. 
I heard his voioe abroad, and flew 

To bid him welcome to my roof. 
I warm'd, I clothed, I cheer'd my guest, 

Laid hun on mj ovm couch to rest ; 
Then made the hearth my bed, and seem'd 

In Eden*s garden while I dream*d. 

*^ Stript, woonded, beaten nigh to death, 

I found him by the highway side ; 
I roused his pulse, brought back his breath, 

Beyived his spirit, and supplied 
Wine, oil, refreshment ; he was heal'd : 

I had myself a wound concealed. 
But from that hour forgot the smart, 

And peace bound up my broken heart. 

^ In prison I saw him next, condemn*d 

To meet a traitor^s doom at mom ; 
The tide of lying tongues I stemm'd. 

And honoured him midst shame and scorn. 
Hyfriendship*8 utmost zeal to try. 

He ask'd if I for him would die ? 
The flesh was weak, my blood ran chill — 

But the free spirit cried, * I will.* 

« Then in a moment to my yiew. 

The stranger darted tram disguise. 

The tokens in his hands I knew. 
My Sayiour stood before mine eyes ; 

He spake, and my poor name he named : 

* Of me thou hast not been ashamed. 
These deeds shall thy memorial be, 

Fear not, thou didst them unto me ! ' 



» 
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[15th Sunday. 

** I will I'not blot his name out of the Book of Life, but I 
will confess his name before my Father, and before 
his angels." — Rbv. hi. 5. 

Why does our Saviour so often speak 
in the language of caution to his true 
followers ? " Hold that fast which thou 
hast, that no man take thy crown." 
" He that overcometh, and keepeth 
my works unto the end." And here, 
" I will not blot his name out of the 
book of life." Is it not because of the 
dangers that beset our path, and be- 
cause of our liability to grow falsely 
secure, and thus to become careless 
and unwatchful ? Is it not because Sa- 
tan as a roaring lion is ever on the watch 
for our halting, and sometimes puts 
on the appearance of an angel of light? 
This hard conflict is in order to try our 
faith. And, oh, with what joy shall 
we at last behold our names written 
in the Lamb's Book of Life, and hear 
them confessed before his Father, and 
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before his angels! The harder the 
conflict^ the greater will be the joy of 
victory. Timid Christian ! though 
there is every cause for you to distrust 
yourself, and to fear the power of 
Satan, still there is no reason for your 
distressing doubts and fears, your dis- 
trust of Christ. Hear Him saying, 
" I will not blot your name out of the 
Book of Life, but I will confess your 
name before my Father, and before his 
angels." After all your doubts of 
reaching heaven, how great will be 
your joy to find yourself there ! Jesus 
will appear for you, and confess you 
to be his true and faithful disciple. 
And if conscience now accuses you of 
having sometimes denied your Saviour, 
— like Peter, saying that you know 
Him not, if not by word, yet by your 
conduct; let your heart be melted into 
compunction for past timidity, no 
longer deny Christ, confess Him before 
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men, glorify Him here, and hope to 
the end, that " He who hath begun a 
good work in you, will perform it unto 
the day of Jesus Christ." 

" Who is the weak helierer, who 
Doth still his dreary way pursue, 
Inspii^d with true leligious fear, 
And following Christ with heart sincere ? 
Ohedient to thy Saviour's yoioe, 
Yet canst thoii not in Him rejoice, 
Or taste the comforts of his grace, 
Or find a Gk>d who hides his iaod. 

** Jesus is vanished from thy sight, 
No glimpse of hliss, or gleam of light, 
To cheer thee in the desert way, 
Or promise a return of day ; 
No evidence of things unseen. 
But wars without, and fears within ; 
No witness of thy sins forgiven, 
No ray of hope on this side heaven. 

" Poor tempted soul, what canst thou do ? 
Hope against hope that God is true ; 
His nature in his name confess, 
His wisdom, power, and righteousness. 
The Lord whom now thou canst not see, 
Whatever He b, He is for thee ; 
Expect, and thou shalt surely prove, 
That God in Christ is perfect love. 
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<' Till then, on Him thy spirit stay, 
Whose death hath home thy sins away ; 
Conformed to Jesus in his hlood, 
With Him cry out — * My God, my God j * 
My Gx>d, my Gt)d, I hold thee fast, 
Till nature's latest pang is past ; 
Into thy hands my soul resign. 
And then — thou art for ever mine.** 
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[I6th Sunday. 

" I know thy works : behold, I have set before thee an open 
door, and no man can shut it : for thou hast a little 
strength, and hast kept my word, and hast not denied 

my name Because thou hast kept the word 

of my patience, I idso will keep thee from the hour of 
temptation."— Rev. hi. 8, 10. 

When Jesus opens before us the way 
to lieaven, and sets us in the narrow 
way, no man can hinder us. It is an 
open door, which no man can shut* 
Nothing but our own wilfulness and 
perverseness can shut it. And if we 
are travelling in that narrow way, in 
dependance on Jesus, endeavouring to 
keep his word, and not deny his name, 
however small our strength, Jesus will 
keep us in the path until we arrive at 
its blissful termination in glory. The 
enemies of your soul shall know that 
Jesus has loved you ; and because you 
have patiently gone on, Jesus will keep 
you from being overcome in the hour 
of temptation. It has been said, " A 
weak believer and his strong Saviour 
can do wonders." It is when yr 
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know yout own weakness, that you 
will find yourself strong in the Lord, 
and in the power of his might. Is 
your path to heaven difficult and dark ? 
The Saviour says, " I know thy works : 
behold, I have set before thee an open 
door, and no man can shut it: for 
thou hast a little strength, and hast 
kept my word, and hast not denied 
my name. Because thou hast kept the 
word of my patience, I also will keep 
thee from the hour of temptation.*' 
Go on trusting, believing, hoping, and 
all shall be well ; you shall be brought 
safely through every temptation ; your 
eyes shall see the King in his beauty, 
they shall behold the land that is 
very far off. 

** He'll never quencli the smoking flax, 
But raise it to a flame ; 
The bnused reed He'll never break, 
Nor scorn the meanest name." 

Look at the bright goal you have in 
-*'^w. Look not behind. " Cast not 
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away your confidence, which hath 
great recompense of reward; for you 
have need of patience, that after you 
have done the will of God, you might 
receive the promise. For you are not 
of them that draw back unto perdition, 
but of them that believe to the saving 
of the soul." 

" 'Tie the most blessed and needful part 
To have in Christ a share, 
And to commit our way and heart, 

Unto his faithful care ; 
This done, our steps are safe and sure. 
Our heart's desbes are rendered pure ; 
Nought from his gracious hand can rend, 
Which leads us to the end. 

** My only joy and comfort here. 

Is Jesu's death and blood ; 
I with this passport can appear 

Before the throne of G-od. 
Admitted to the realms of bliss, 
I then shall see Him as Ho is, 
Where countless pardon' d sinners meet, 
Adoring at his feet.'* 
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[17th Sukdat. 
** I will write upon Him my new name."— Rst. iii. 12. 

"What is this name ? The name of 
Jesus written on the believer's heart in 
all his glorious characters and offices ; 
written on his heart while here below ; 
the pledge of his bearing it written on 
his forehead to all eternity.* Oh ! has 
Jesus even now fulfilled this promise in 
our individual case ? Do we know 
that the name of Jesus is already writ- 
ten in our hearts ? Is that name 
precious to us now? It is the only 
name whereby we can be saved. Do 
we feel that it is such ; and, therefore, 
is it dear to us ? It is the name by which 
we draw near to God — the name of our 
advocate with the Father — and, there- 
fore, is it dear to us ? Do we know Jesus 
as our Saviour ? do we know Him as 
our advocate ? When troubled and 
cast down, has that name power to 

* Ber. xziL 4. 
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breathe comfort into our souls ? When 
tempted to sin^ does that name speak to 
us as the gentle upbraiding countenance 
of Jesus did to the fallen Peter^ and 
fill our hearts with penitence? and, 
through faith in that name, have we 
the victory over sin ? If so, if it is 
all this to us now, then will it be our 
stay and support on a bed of death, 
and, after death, we shall fuUy realise 
this blessed promise, "I will write 
upon him my new name." That name 
will be our eternal cause of joy, for 
then we shall see the Saviour as He is, 
and know as we are known. Yes, then 
we shall know fully what we owe to 
that adorable Saviour ; what He has 
suffered for us, and how deserving He 
is of our highest love and eternal 
praise. 

" How Bweet the name of Jesas Bounds 
In a belieyer*B ean ; 
It soothes his sorrows, heals his wounds, 
And driyes away his fears. 

E 
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^ It makes tlie wounded spirit whole, 
And oalms the troubled biwst ; 
*Ii8 manna to the hungry soiil, 
And to the wearj rest. 

*' Dear name ! the rock on wl^oh I build. 
My shield and hiding-place ; 
My nerer-fiuling treasury, filled 
With boundless stores of graoe. 

** By Thee my prayers acceptance gain, 
Altho' by sin defiled I 
Satan accuses me in Tain, 
And I am owned a child. 

"Week is the effort of my heart, 
And cold my warmest thought $ 
But when I gee Thee as Thou art^ 
ni praise Thee as I ought, 

"Till then I would thy love proclaim. 
With ev'iy fleeting breath ; 
And may the music of thy name 
Befresh my soul in death." 
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[18th Sukdat. 

** I know thy works, that thou art neither cold nor hot ; I 
would thou wert cold or hot. So, then, because thou 
art lukewarm, and neither cold nor hot, I will spue 
thee out of my mouth." — Rbt. iii. 15, 16. 

How liateful to the blessed Saviour is 
lukewarmness in his service ! He even 
says He would prefer us being alto^ 
gether cold, and that, if we continue 
lukewarm, He will utterly reject us ! 
Oh ! will not these awful words from 
his throne of glory arouse us from our 
state of lethargy to something like 
zeal in his cause who loved us, and 
gave himself for us ! Was the Saviour 
lukewarm when He suffered, and bled, 
and died for us? Is He now cold 
towards us ? Does He not load us 
with benefits ? does He not speak to us 
constantly by his blessed Spirit ? does 
He not ever stand at the door of our 
hearts and knock? and shall we be 
lukewarm ? without heart, without 
love, without zeal? When we reach 
heaven's mansions of bliss, shall we 

E 2 
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not wish we had been more earnest 
while on earth? Oh! how shall we 
look back and wonder at our unbelief 
and hardness of hearty that we could 
possibly pray so little, and love so 
little, and grieve so much for trifles 
light as air, and cleave so fast to the 
things that endure but for a moment. 
If we were always to think, " yet a 
little while, and we shall be in heaven," 
then could we part with all, and be 
willing to say, "Not my will, but 
thine be done ; " then should we gladly 
spend and be spent in the service of 
our God ; then should we gladly medi- 
tate on our blessed home, and get so 
accustomed to the thought of it as our 
home, that when the summons came for 
us really to depart hence, it would be 
no surprise to us, but a welcome mes- 
sage, conveying the glad tidings that 
our place was prepared on high, our 
work below accompUshed, our warfare 
over, our glorious crown waiting for us. 
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'* Happy soul, thy days are ended, 

All thy mourning days below ; 
Go, by angel guards attended, 

To the sight of Jesus go ! 
Waiting to receive thy spirit, 

Ix> ! the Sayiour stands above, 
Shows the purchase of his merit. 

Beaches out the crown of love. 

** Struggle through thy latest passion, 

To thy dear Bedeemer*s breast, 
To his uttermost salvation. 

To his everlasting rest. 
For thfi joys He sets before thee 

Bear a momentary pain. 
Die, to live the life of glory ; 

BaSeTt with thy Lord to reign.*' 
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[19th Sukdat. 

" Behold, I stand at the door and knock ; if any man hear 
my voice, and open the door, I will come in to him, 
and will sup with him and he with me." — Rev. iii. 80. 

How affecting is this readiness of Jesus 
to save us ; nay, this earnest desire on 
his part. He not only stands at the 
door ready to save, but knocks^ invites, 
urges, presses us to accept salvation. 
And when the door of the heart is 
opened to Him, then does He hold the 
most endearing and close intercourse 
with the soul that receives Him ; then 
does He let into that soul a portion of 
heaven's happiness; for, in his pre- 
sence, whether here or above, is fulness 
of joy. We are often backward to 
engage in the sacred duty of prayer 
and meditation ; we are cold and life- 
less, without feeling or desire. But 
what says the Saviour — Behold, I stand 
at the door, and knock ; open to me, 
and I will come in and sup with you, 
and you with me. We feel the Saviour's 
presence, our hearts are warmed, we 
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> 

receive the Saviour afresh, and our 
communion with Him is to us a fore- 
taste of heaven. Oh ! how can we 
sufficiently value this legacy of Christ 
to his Churchy even the words of the 
prophecy of this book ! Blessed, in- 
deed, is he that readeth it, for it seems 
as if heaven's glory was shed on every 
word, as if the very heavens were 
opened that we might hear the glorified 
Saviour's voice. In reading the history 
of our Saviour in the Gospels, we feel 
that He was tabernacling in the flesh ; 
but in hearing these words, which were 
spoken after He was glorified, we seem 
to listen to his voice immediately from 
heaven. O, reader, beUeve and be 
saved ; believe that Jesus is now stand- 
ing at the door of your heart, knocking 
by his Spirit, asking you to open to 
Him, that He may come in and take 
up his abode with you, that He may 
never leave you nor forsake you, but 
remain with you through this vale 
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tears, and then receive you to himself, 
that where He is there you may be 



also. 



" Behold a stranger at the door. 
He gently knocks — ^has knock'd before, 
Has waited long^ is ¥raLting still ; 
You use no other friend so ilL 

"But will He prove a friend indeed ? 
He will — ^the very friend you need. 
The Man of Nazareth— 'tis He, 
With garments dyed from Calrary ! 

" Oh ! lovely attitude !— He stands 
With melting heart and open hands ! 
Oh! matchless kindness ! and he shows 
This matchless kindness to his foes ! 

''Bise, touch'd with gratitude Divine, 
Turn out his enemy and thine ; 
Turn out that hateful monster, sin, 
And let the heavenly Stranger in« 

" Yet know — nor of the terms complain — 
Where Jesus comes. He comes to reign* 
To reogn, and with no partial sway ; 
£*en thoughts must die that disobey. 

" SoVreign of souls ! thou Prince of Peace ! 
O may thy gentle reign increase. 
Throw wide the door, each willing mind ; 
And be his empire aU mankind." 
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[20th Sundat. 

" To him that overcometh will I grant to sit with me in 
my throne, even as I also overcame, and am set down 
with my Father in his throne."— Rev. iii. 21. 

The Saviour makes this gracious pro- 
mise of participation in bis glory and 
reward to those who overcome. This 
implies that they have been engaged 
in a struggle, a warfare, and that they 
have obtained the victory. Let me, 
then, examine my heart and life, and 
see if this be my case. Am I engaged 
in waging war with sin and Satan ; 
or am I indolently indulging self, and 
hoping for the promise without ful- 
filling the conditions of that promise ? 
If I am, indeed, a disciple of Christ I 
am now engaged in an arduous 
struggle; I have many an enemy to 
contend with; I am a partaker of 
Christ's sufferings ; but I have a glori- 
ous promise of reward before me for 
my encouragement, even that of being a 
partaker of the glory of Christ. After 
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the battle will come victory and ever- 
lasting rest. I shall sit down ; sit down 
with Jesus in bis throne, reign with my 
Saviour for ever ; with Him who has 
obtained the victory for me by his 
death, and who has enabled me to 
be more than conqueror by his all- 
sufficient grace. 

But let me not look for rest while I 
am in the battle-field. 

'* If we are Christ's, and persevere 
Victorious unto death, — *' 

then, and then only, shall we sit down 
with Jesus in his throne, and rest from 
all our conflicts and sorrows. Let me 
go on my way encouraged and strength- 
ened by this gracious promise, and 
** looking unto Jesus, the Author and 
Finisher of our faith, who, for the joy 
that was set before him, endured the 
cross, despising the shame, and is set 
down at the right hand of the throne of 
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** When this passing world is dona^ 
When has sunk yon glaiing sun, 
"When we stand with Christ in gloiy, 
Looking o'er life's finished stoiy— 
Then, Lord, shall I fully know — 
Not till then — ^how much I owe. 

« When I hear the wicked call 
On the rooks and hills to fall. 
When I see them start and shrink 
On the fiery deluge hrink — 
Then, Lord, shall I fully know- 
Not till then — ^how much I owe. 

« When I stand before the throne, 
Dress'd in beauty not my own ; 
When I see Thee as thou art ; 
Loye Thee with unsinning heart — 
Then, Lord, shall I fully know — 
Not till then— how much I owe. 

•* When the praise of heaven I hear. 
Loud as thunders to the ear, 
Loud as many waters' noise. 
Sweet as harp's melodious voice — 
Then, Lord, shall I fully know- 
Not till then — ^how much I owe. 

**Even on earth, as through a glass 
Darkly, let thy glory pass 5 
Make forgiveness feel so sweet. 
Make thy Spirit's help so meet — 
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Eyen on earth, Lord, make me know 
Something of how much I owe. 

" Chosen not for good in me. 
Wakened up from wrath to flee ; 
Hidden in the Sayiour^s side, 
Bj the Spirit sanctified — 
Teach me, Lord, on earth to show, 
B J my love, how much I owe. 

*' Oft I walk heneath the doud. 
Dark as midnight's gloomy shroud ; 
But, when fear is at the height, 
Jesus comes, and all is light — 
Blessed Jesus, bid me show 
Doubting saints how much I owe. 

** When in flowery paths I tread, 
Oft by sin Tm captiye led ; 
Oft I fall— but still arise— 
The Spirit comes, the tempter flies — 
Blessed Spirit, bid me show 
Weary sinners all I owe. 

'' Oft the nights of sorrow reign-r- 
Weeping, sickness, sighing, pain ; 
But at night thine anger bums, 
Morning comes, and joy returns — 
God of comforts, bid me show 
To thy poor how much I owe.** 
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[21 8T SUVDAT. 

" The four and twenty elders fall down before him that sat 
on the throne, and worship him that liveth for ever 
and ever, and cast their crowns before the throne, 
saying, Thou art worthy, O Lord, to receive glory, and 
honour, and power: for thou hast created all things, and 
for thy pleasure they are and were created." — Rxv. 
iv. 10, 11. 

The Church triumphant is represented 
by the twenty-four elders. Notice 
their humility. They fall down, and 
cast their crowns before the throne, say- 
ing. Thou art worthy. They have been 
learning to do this on earth. When 
the Holy Spirit begins his work in the 
soul of man, when He begins to pre- 
pare a stone for the spiritual temple. 
He begins with a lesson of humility, 
and convinces of sin ; and still, as that 
stone is more and more hewn and fitted 
for the temple above, deeper and 
deeper grow the convictions of his own 
unworthiness, till at length he is taught 
to abase himself utterly, and give all 
glory to the Lord. Are you in this 
manner becoming every Sabbath mr 
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fitted for heaven ? Let this glimpse of 
heaven which you are now obtaining 
lead you to ask^ *' Do I now abase 
myself, and exalt my God?" Can 
you answer, — " There is, indeed, much 
self-seeking mixed with my endeavours 
to glorify my God ; and often do I feel 
anxious to exalt self in the estimation 
of others ; but I can, in sincerity, say 
that my desire is tliat God may be 
glorified, even though I should be 
abased ; my real desire is his glory, I 
could not be happy without this." In 
this is the true Christian distinguished 
from the hypocrite. Whatever may 
be the failings of the Christian, he 
grieves that he should bring a reproach 
on his God and Saviour ; he acts and 
speaks from a desire to glorify Him. 
Though self-esteem and self-exalta- 
tion are often mixed with his endea- 
vours, still his aim is, that God may be 
glorified^ even thotegh it be by his own 
cement The more he is enabled 
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to glorify God, the greater is his humi- 
lity ; and the deeper his self-abasement ^ 
the more likely is he to bring honour 
and glory to his God. O my soul, let 
this glimpse of glory for ever set aside 
all notions of self-exaltation. Be now 
v^hat you will be in heaven, an humble 
creature of God, redeemed by the 
precious blood of the Lamb, living to 
glorify his name. 

*' Let me be with Thee where thou art, 
Mj Saviour, my eternal rest ; 
Then only wiU this longing heart 
Be folly and for ever blest. 

<* Let me be with Thee where thou art, 
Thy unveil'd gloiy to behold $ 
Then only will thii wand*ring heart 
Cease to be fisJse to Thee, and cold. 

** Let me be with Thee where thou art, 
Where spotless saints thy name adore ; 
Then only will this sinful heart 
Be evil and delBled no more. 

^ Let me be with Thee where thou art, 
Where none can die, where none zemore i 
There neither death nor life will part 
Me from thy presence and thy love." 
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[22d Suitdat. 

" And they siuig a new song, saying, Thou art worthy, for 
thou wast slain, and hast redeemed us to God hy thy 
blood, out of every kindred, and tongue, and people, 
and nation." — Rev. t. 9. 

Oh, happy day ! when we shall know 
completely what the blood of Christ, 
the Lamb that was slain, has purchased 
for us ! On earth we are continually 
learning the lesson that all our hopes 
must be derived from this blood ; we 
are continually forgetting it, and seek- 
ing to bring a price in our hands, and 
to have some merit of our own in the 
sight of God. The Holy Spirit gra- 
ciously teaches us the utter hopeless- 
ness of being able to do so. By 
making us despair of finding any 
ground of merit in ourselves, by show- 
ing us our vileness and insufficiency. 
He trains and prepares us for that 
blessed place where we shall say, 
*' Thou art worthy; for thou wast slain, 
^^'^ hast redeemed us to God by thy 
'^ Let us examine ourselves to- 
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night, and see if we have in any mea- 
sure learned this lesson. 

Is all our hope in the blood of the 
Lamb? Are we content to be im- 
worthy, and that Christ alone should 
be worthy? Oh, my soul, art thou 
thus being prepared for heaven ? 

Let us enter now by faith into the 
mansions of the redeemed, and try 
to catch their spirit, and say, " Thou 
art worthy ; for thou wast slain, and 
hast redeemed us to God by thy 
blood." 

In these Sabbath meditations on hea- 
venly bliss, we should try as much as 
we can to render them profitable for 
our sanctification and growth in grace. 
They should be seasons of great search- 
ings of heart, when our souls are, as it 
were, gazing upon the realities of 
eternity, in the sight of the heart- 
searching God, with all their inmost 
recesses laid bare before Him. Then 
would they exercise a sanctifying in- 

F 
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fluence over us. We should, during 
the week, be often restrained from 
what is unworthy of our heavenly 
hopes, by the thought of the glimpse 
of heaven which we hope to enjoy on 
the coming Sabbath, or which has left 
its sweet, yet solemn remembrance 
from the past ohe. We should say, 
** How shall we be able to appear 
before our God prepared, as it were, 
to sit down at the marriage supper of 
the Lamb, if we indulge this worldly 
temper or passion ? How shall we be 
able to rejoice in the hope of seeing 
our blessed Saviour, if we have thus 
dishonoured his name, or if we have 
thus neglected to promote his cause ? 
How shall we meet our Lord with joy^ 
if we thus forget Him now ?" 

By the blessing of God, we shall 
thus find our Sabbaths to be indeed 
steps by which we ascend to heaven, 
and become more and more fitted for 
its ei^loTment. 
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*' Jenualem, my happy home, 
Name ever dear to me^ 
When shall my conflicts have an end. 
In peace^ and joy, and thee ? 

^ When shall these eyes thy heayen-built walls 
And pearly gates behold, 
Thy bulwarks with salvation strong, 
And streets of shining gold ? 

• When, O thou city of my Gk)d, 
Shall I thy courts ascend. 
Where congregations ne*er break up, 
And Sabbaths have no end ? 

^ There happier bowers than Eden's bloom, 
Nor sin nor sorrow know, — 
Blest seats through rude and stormy seas, 
I onward press to you. 

** Why should I shrink at pain and Woe, 
Or feel at death dismay ? 
I'ye Canaan's goodly land in view, 
And realms of endless day. 

** Apostles, prophets, martyrs there 
Around my Saviour stand ; 
And soon my friends in Christ beiow 
Will join the glorious band. 

*' Jerusalem, my happy home, 
Kame ever dear to me, 
Then shall my labours have an end, 
When I thy joys shall see.** 

F 2 
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[2Sd Svkdat. 

"And I beheld, and I beard the Tdce of many angels 

round about the throne and the number of 

them was ten thousand times ten thousand, and 
thousands of thousands ; saying with a lond voice. 
Worthy is the Lamb that was slain to receive power, 
and riches, and wisdom, and strength, and honour, and 
glory, and blessing."— Kby. y. 11, 12. 

The fifth chapter of this blessed book 
contains a wonderful revelation of the 
inhabitants, and the employments of 
heaven. There is the great and gra- 
cious God, in whose presence is fulness 
of joy • the adorable Saviour, the 
Lamb that was slain for us ; myriads 
of ransomed souls out of every nation 
under heaven, ^nd an innumerable 
company of angeh. The marvellous 
work of the redemption of man seems 
to be the great theme of praise, both 
with the Church triumphant and with 
the angels of God. 

The Church triumphant sing a new 
song, and say, " Thou art worthy, for 
thou wast slain, and hast redeemed us 
to God by thy blood." And the 
q;lorious angels echo the same truth 
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with loud voices, saying, " Worthy is 
the Lamb that was slain to receive 
power, and riches, and wisdom, and 
strength, and honour, and glory and 
blessing/' To these bright and holy 
beings it must indeed be a never-ceas- 
ing wonder, that the Son of God 
should have taken upon Him the nature 
of sinful man, left the habitations of 
bliss, and suffered and died a sacrifice 
to the offended justice of God. In 
the blessed work of praising the Lamb 
that was slain, this innumerable com- 
pany of angels will be our companions 
in heaven. Let us consider for a little 
while what happiness it will be to 
converse with these pure and sinless 
beings, to hear from them the history 
of creation, and the wonders of God's 
works. No doubt they will then, as 
now, minister to our joy. If, as we 
know, they now " minister to the 
heirs of salvation," is it likely that 
they will cease caring for, and lovinp" 
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those who have been made partakers 
of salvation ? And deHghtful wiU it 
be to learn from them how they have 
befriended us in our mortal career; 
what special ills they were commis- 
sioned by God to save us from, what 
heavenly strength they were sent to 
convey to us ; the fear with which 
their pure bosoms were sometimes 
filled, lest we should, through our con- 
stant backslidings and unwatchfulness, 
become at last the victims of Satan ; and 
the joy they feltwhen at last they flew to 
bear us from that conflict, to everlast- 
ing victory and glory. Doubtless, we 
shall commune with them also of the 
wonderful scheme of man's redemption, 
and of the greatness of the love of Christ 
to our fallen race. And how adoringly 
shall we join with them in the raptur- 
ous song of " Worthy is the Lamb ! " 

« Come let us join our cheerful songs, 
With angels round the throne ; 
Ten thousand thousand are their tongues, 
But all their joys are one. 
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** ' Wortbj the Lamb tiutt died,' they ciy, 

To be exalted thus ; 
* • Worthy the Lamb !' our lips reply, 

* For He was slain for us.' 

*' Jesus is worthy to receiye 
Honour and power divine ; 
And blessings more than we can give, 
Be, Lord, for ever thine. 

« Let all creation join in one. 
To bless the sacred name, 
Of Him who sits upon the throne, 
And to adore the Lamb.*' 

*< Beyond the glittering starry skies, 
Far as the eternal hills ; 
There in that boundless world of light. 
Our dear Bedeemer dwells. 

** Immortal angels, bright and fair. 
In countless armies shine : 
Before Him in transported lays, 
They offer songs Divine. 

« * Hail ! Prince ! ' they cry, ' for ever hail. 
Whose unexampled love. 
Moved thee to quit those glorious realms. 
And royalties above.* 

'< And while He stoop'd on earth to dwell. 
And suffered rude disdain ; 
They cast their honours at his feet. 
And waited in his train. 
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'* In all his toils and dangerous pathsy 
They did his steps attend ; 
Oft pans'd, and wonder'd how at last. 
This scene of lore would end. 

** And when the powers of hell comhin'd. 
To fill his cnp of woe ; 
Their wond'ring eyes beheld his tears, 
In bloody anguish flow. 

" As on the torturing cross He hung. 
And darkness Teil'd the sky ; 
Amaz'd they saw that awful sight, 
The Lord of glory die! 

** Anon He burst the gates of death, 
Subdued the tyrant's power; 
They saw th* illustrious conqueror rise. 
And hail*d the blissful hour. 

" They throng'd his chariot up the skies. 
And bore Him to his throne ; 
Then swept their golden harps, and cried, 
' The glorious work is done.* 

** My soul the joyful triumph feels. 
And thinks the moments long ; 
Ere she her gracious Sayiour sees. 
And join the rapturous song." 
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[24th SmiDAT. 

" And every creature which is in heaven and on the earth, 
and such as are in the sea, and all that are in them, 
heard I saylnv. Blessing, and honour, and glory, and 
power, be unto Him that sitteth upon the throne, and 
unto the Liunb for ever and ever."— Rbv. v. IS. 

Nothing is more striking in the 
glimpses of heaven given to us in the 
book* of the Revelation than that the 
employment of heaven is praise. The 
angels are represented as resting not day 
or night from this blessed service, but 
saying continually, " Holy, holy, holy 
Lord God Almighty," and as singing 
praises to the Lamb, and sayingy 
'* Worthy is the Lamb that was slain 
to receive power, and riches, and wis- 
dom, and strength, and honour, and 
glory, and blessing." The new song 
of the redeemed in glory is, "Thou 
art worthy, for thou wast slain, and 
hast redeemed us to God by thy blood, 
out of every kingdom, and tongue, and 
people, and nation." Praise is the 
delight of the inhabitants of heave" 
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Would that it were so to us on eaxth ! 
Would that we ever lived in the spirit 
of praise ! Then should we enjoy a 
foretaste of heavenly hliss. There is 
not a more fruitful or a more blessed 
state of mind than that of praise^ nor 
one that is more suited to prepare 
us for heaven. Shall we, who know 
that we have been redeemed by 
the blood of the Lamb, and that an 
eternity of glory awaits — shall we be 
melancJioly or unhappy ? Shall we 
not rather count all things else but 
loss? Shall we not weep as though 
we wept not, for our griefs are swal- 
lowed up in the joy of having Jesus 
for our Redeemer! Oh! let us be 
ashamed to sorrow as those who have 
no hope ; but rather let us begin now 
our heavenly life, by rejoicing ever- 
more in the hope of it ! Let us go on 
our way rejoicing with joy unspeak- 
able, and full of glory. Then will the 
service of God be our delight; we shall 
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adorn the doctrine of God our Saviour, 
we shall recommend religion to others, 
and show that it is, indeed^ a happy 
thing to serve God. We shall be also 
preparing for an eternity of praise, 
when we shall know all that we owe to 
Jesus, and praise Him evermore. 

« The debt of loye to Jesiu due, 
I own, but I can ne*er repay : 
And while its vast amount I view. 
Augment it still from day to day." 

Will it then really be a happiness to 
us to sing his praise for ever ? Does our 
heart wish for no other joy but this, to 
praise Him as we ought ? If so, then 
have we, indeed, cause to rejoice, for 
no one could have taught us this but 
the Spirit of God. 

** My rest is in heayen, my rest is not here ; 
Then why should I tremble when trials are near P 
Se hush'd, my dark spirit, the worst that can 

come 
Sat shortens thy journey, and hastens thee 

home. 

<* It is not for me to be seeking my bliss, 
Or building my hopes on a region like this 
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^ I look for a oit j that hands hare not pikd, 
I pant for a oountrj hj sin undefiled. 

** The thorn and the thistle around me may grow, 
I would not lie down upon roses below ; 
I ask not a portion, I seek not a rest. 
Till I find them for ever on Jesus's breast. 

'* Afflictions may press me, they cannot destroy, 
One glimpse of his lore turns them all into joy ; 
And the bitterest tears, if He smile but on them. 
Like dew in the sunshine grow diamond and gem. 

'* Iiet doubt, then, and danger myprogress oppose, 
Theiy only make heaven more sweet at the dose ; 
Come joy or come sorrow, whate*er may befal, 
An hour with my Gtod will make up for them all. 

'* A scrip on my back, and a staff in my hand, 
I march on in haste through an enemy's land ; 
3%e road may be rough, but it cannot be long. 
And ril smooth it with hope, and cheer it with 
song." 
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[85tb Stodat. 

" After this I beheld ; and, lo, a great multitude, which no 
man could number, of all nationt, and kindreda, and 
people, and tongues, atood before the throne and before 
the Xainb, clothed in white robes, and palms in their 
hands."— RxY. vii. 9. 

** Many sliall come from the east, and 
from the west, and from the north, 
and from the south, and shall sit down 
with Abraham, Isaac, and Jacob in 
the kingdom of God." Here we have 
a missionary promise from the lips of 
our Saviour, and in the verse on which 
we are meditating we have a glimpse 
of the fulfilment of that promise. A 
great multitude clothed in white robes, 
standing before the throne, composed 
of all nations, and kindreds, and 
people, and tongues! Sweet, a hun- 
dred-fold sweet and precious is this 
promise to the missionary labouring 
amongst the far-off nations of the 
earth. Jesus has said, that many of 
those to whom He preaches shall sit 
down in the kingdom of God. Sw" 
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and precious is this promise also to the 
Christian at home; for is not every 
true Christian a missionary in heart ? 
Does he not long for the salvation of 
the heathen ? Does he not pray for 
them? Does he not plead for them, 
that they may be given to Jesus for his 
inheritance ? Does he not labour in 
every way he can to promote their 
conversion, and does he not rejoice 
to hear, from time to time, of some 
from among them being gathered into 
the fold of Christ ? Let us be en- 
couraged by this glimpse of heaven! 
There we shall see manv of these 
heathen for whom we have wrestled 
and prayed, and whom some of us 
have seen in the flesh. There will 
be a great multitude whom no man 
can number, of all nations and kin- 
dreds. Will any of that multitude 
say to us, " But for you I should never 
^'^ve heard of the name of Jesus ; but 
'our prayers and labours I should 
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not have been here before the throne 
rejoicing with you in the Lamb that 
was slain for us." Oh ! let our flagging 
zeal be excited by this glimpse of 
glory ! Now is the time to work, now 
is the time to win souls, now is the 
time to labour and pray, that then we 
may meet many to be our joy and 
crown of rejoicing in Christ Jesus. 

And let us apply this subject search- 
ingly to ourselves. What have I done 
during the past week to bring others 
to Christ ? What am I purposing, by 
the help of God, to do this week ? 
Here, and now, would I first give my 
own soul to God, and then say, '* Lord, 
what wilt thou have me to do ? " 

*' The heathen peiish day by day, 
Thousands on thousands pass away ; 
O, Christians, to their rescue fly. 
Preach Jesus to them ere they die. 

«( Wealth, talents, labour, freely give. 
Spend and be spent that they may lire ; 
What has the Sayiour done for you. 
And what for Him would you not do.'' 
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[26th Sunday* 

" And all the angels stood round about the throne, and fell 
before the throne on their faces,) and worshipped God.** 
— [R«v. vli. 11. 

What a view do we here obtain of the 
humility of those glorious and sinless 
beings^ the angels of God, They "fall 
before the throne on their faces " when 
they worship God. How humble, 
then, ought we to be, who are not 
pure and sinless creatures, but vile 
and sinful dust and ashes, who have 
forgotten God, and insulted Him times 
without number. Humble, indeed, 
we ought to be, yet we are proud, we 
dislike humility, except so far as God 
graciously teaches us. Oh! it is He 
alone who can humble our proud 
hearts, and thus prepare us for the 
worship of heaven. This he does by 
means of providential chastenings and 
afflictions. His design in them is to 
humble us, and prepare us for glory. 
And shall we shrink from the process ? 
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No; let us lay our proud souls at his 
feet, hmploring Him to undertake the 
gracious work of teaching them humi- 
lity. Let us not fear the needful 
discipline* God is a tender Father; 
He only wants to make his creatures 
truly Imppy ; and We shall taste real 
happiness only as we possess in any 
degree this heavenly grace of humility. 
It is a heavenly grace, for it is, as we 
«ee here, the disposition of the in- 
habitants of heaven. It is a heavenly 
grace, for it brings into our souls a 
portion of the happiness of heaven. 
Oh ! let us not be afraid to lie low at 
the foot of the cross ! The valley of 
humiliation is a pleas&nt and a fruitful 
place ; there the smiles of the recon- 
ciled countenance of our God are seen ; 
there fellowship with Jesus is felt; 
there love to man flourishes ; there the 
painful and trembling feelings of pride 
and selfishness are mortified. 

It is, however, only in heaven tha* 

G 
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we shall attain to the perfection of this 
grace^ when we shall fully know our- 
selveSj our vileness, our unworthiness^ 
and what we owe to redeeming grace 
and love. Then only shall we be truly 
humble, then only shall we be truly 
happy. Then shall we bid farewell to 
the misery of sin, and taste the full 
enjoyment of conformity to the Divine 
Image. 

" Blessed are the poor in spirit, for 
theirs is the kingdom of heaven." 

" Ye angels who stand round the throne, 
And view my Emmanuers faoe. 
In rapturous songs make Trim known. 
Tune, tune your soft harps to his praise. 
He formed you the spirits you are, 
So happy, so noble, so good ; 
When others sank down in despair, 
Confirm*d by his power ye stood. 

^' Ye saints who stand nearer than they. 
And cast your bright crowns at his feet, 
His grace and his glory display. 
And all his rich mercy repeat. 
He snatch'd you from hell and the grare, 
He nuuom'd from death and despair $ 



<c 
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Eor you He was miglitj to saye. 
Almighty to bring you safe there. 

Oh ! when will the period appear 
When I shall unite in your song P 
Tm weary of lingering here, 
And I to your Saviour belong ! 
Tm fettered and chain'd up in clay ; 
I struggle and pant to be free ; 
I long to be soaring away, 
My Gk>d and my Sayiour to see ! 

** I want to put on my attire. 
Washed white in the blood of the Lamb ; 
I want to be one of your choir, 
And tune my sweet harp to his name. 
I want, oh ! I want to be there. 
Where sorrow and sin bid adieu ; 
Your joy and your friendship to share^ 
To wonder and worship with you ! " 
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[27t]r SVVBAT. 

** These are they wUch etme out of gni.t tribulation, and 
have -washed their rohes, and made them white in the 
blood of the Lamb."— Est. til. 14. 

When we are in the midst of trial, 
and actually suffering severely from 
pain of body^ distress of mind, or even 
from the anticipation of some dreaded 
events heaven is generally earnestly 
longed for. Its rest appears so sweet, 
its freedom from pain so delightful, 
the^ prospects of the reunions which 
will take place there are so cheering. 
What can we wish for more, we say, 
than to have done with all the difficul- 
ties and conflicts through which we are 
now passing ? But when the Lord has 
graciously smoothed our way, and re- 
moved the dark clouds that hung over 
our heads, our anticipations of heaven 
often become less bright, our desires 
after the land of rest and perfect bliss 
grow less ardent, and we are content, 
nay, happy, to remain longer here 
below. Reader, has not this been your 
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experience t and, if so, what does this* 
experience reveal to you i Does it not 
show that your faith is as yet imper- 
feet, your heavenly-mindedness far from 
what it ought to be ? For, were your 
faith in the glorious promises of future 
bliss more realising, would not your 
desire remam as strong after the re- 
moval of the dark cloud ? nay, would 
it not rather increase in fervency from 
what the Lord had taught you of the 
uncertainty and vanity of this world'^s 
best goodf Search your own heart, 
try yourself, bring your longings after 
heaven to this touchstone. Aak when 
your desir<e has been most fervent. 
Has it been while under the rod, while 
suffering from the chastening of the 
Lord ? or has it been after the trial has 
passed away i If the latter, then does 
your affliction yield rich fruits of 
righteousness. But if the former ; if, 
when the pain has been removed, the 
coming evil averted, the comfort re- 
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stored^ you have ceased to think of 
heaven with desire and joy, then^ most 
likely, your former hope has been but 
the expression of impatience and weari- 
ness of the chastening of the Lord, a 
wish to avoid the cross, and to obtain 
the reward of victory before you have 
fought the good fight of faith. 

'* Ijo ! round the throne at Gbd's right hand 
The saints, in countless myriads, stand. 
Of 07*17 tongue, redeemed to Gk)d, 
Array'd in garments wash'd in blood. 

" Through tribulation great they came ; 
They bore the cross, despis'd the shame. 
!EVom all their labours now they rest, 
In God*s eternal glory bless'd. 

" Hunger and thirst they feel no more ; 
Nor sin, nor pain, nor death deplore : 
GDhe tears are wiped from eir'ry eye, 
And sorrow yields to endless joy. 

** They see their Sayiour face to face. 
And sing the triumphs of his grace : 
Him day and night they ceaseless praise^ 
To Him their loud hosannahs raise : — 

" < Worthy the Lamb, for sinners slain, 

. Through endless years to Hye and reign. 
Thou hast redeemed us by thy blood. 
And made us kings and priests to Qtod I 
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[28th Sukdat. 

" They shall hunger no more, neither thirst any more ; 

neither shall the sun light on them, nor any heat. For 

the Lamb which is in the midst of the throne shall feed 

them, and shall lead them to living fountains of water." 

Rev, vii. 16, 17. 

While in this world we not only feel 
bodily hunger and thirst, but many are 
the longings and cravings of the heart 
after something that will completely 
satisfy its desires. We hunger, we thirst 
after things that we have not ; after law- 
ful things, perhaps, things possessed by 
some, but for wise and gracious pur- 
poses denied us by God. When suffer- 
ing from these longing desires — and 
even the believer is sometimes weighed 
down with a consciousness of their im- 
portunity—how sweet, how comforting, 
how soul-sustaining is such a passage 
as this — such a glimpse of heaven! 
There we shall hunger no more, neither 
thirst any more ; for the Lamb that is 
in the midst of the throne shall feed 
us, and shall lead us to living foimtains 
of water. Jesus shall satisfy every 
desire of the perfected and glorified 
soul. Here, on earth, when enjoyinp 
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the manifestations of his love^ we have 
often experienced a satisfaction of soul, 
a rest from all earthly desires, a fulness 
of joy in Christ, which lui9 been a 
foretaste of heaven. What, then, will 
it be to be with Him continually, to be 
fed and satisfied by Him for evermore ! 

There the sun shall not light on us, 
nor any heat; here we are often wearied 
and faint ; inconvenience and infirmi- 
ties attend us, the weak earthly taber- 
nacle presses down the immortal soul; 
the spirit is willing, but the flesh is 
weak. In heaven there will be none 
of these things : no weariness, no 
faintings, no scorching, withering heat. 

To the missionary in a tropical 
climate this promise comes with pecu- 
liar sweetness. The sun literally lights 
on him. To be delivered from heat 
will be to him a real relief, for it often 
inconveniences and weakens his earthly 
frame. And may not our gracious 
God and Saviour have thought especi-. 
--Uy of these, his missionary ^erv^nta 
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when He gave to his beloved John this 
glimpse of heaven ? Weary missionary ! 
a little while, and you shall hunger no 
more, neither thirst any more, neither 
shall the sun light on you, nor any 
heat. Weary Christian ! wherever you 
dwell on earth, look alcove and beyond 
these cravings, these desires, this weari** 
ness, this fainting, to the time when 
the Lamb, which is in the midst of the 
throne, shall feed you, and lead you to 
living fountains of water. 

" My spirit hungers for Thy love 
Its length, breadth, depth, and height to prove, 

Its fulness to explore ; 
That mystery vast to compiehend. 
Which still must human thought transcend — 

That sea without a shore. 

** My spirit hungers for Thy grace. 
Its power onmipotent to trace, 

Transforming all within ; 
Beilning every low desire. 
And, like a pui^iog fire, 

Purging the dross of sin. 

*^ My spirit hungers to partake, 
For Thy dear name and mercy's sake. 

Heat the world knows not of — 
The angels* food, the fruits of heaven, 
Those pure, refreshing waters given 

From fountain-heads above.'* 



106 GLIMPSES OF HEAVEK. 



[29th Sukdat* 

« God shall vipe away all tears from their eyes.** 

Rkv. vil. 17. 

Although it is true that " whom the 
Lord loveth He chasteneth, and scourg- 
eth every son whom He receiveth/' 
still we are not all called upon to suffer 
great tribulation. God appoints for 
each the discipline needed to prepare 
him for glorj. With some He deals 
gently, for " He knows how much the 
weak can bear." He sees the tender- 
ness of their spirits, the gentleness of 
their nature. With others He may 
appear to deal harshly ; but He alone 
knows how hard and stubborn is their 
will, how great their backslidings, how 
needful all this seeming severity. He 
also permits great tribulation to fall 
upon some, that they may be examples 
to his Church; examples of love, of 
patience, of long-suffering, — and is 
not this an honour ? Shall we not 
count it all joy to be thus tried? 
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And has not God promised to propor- 
tion his consolations to the sufferings 
of his people ? With what powerful 
comfort will such a passage as that we 
are meditating upon come home to the 
deeply -tried Christian ; to him whose 
tears are wrung from him hy pain of 
body, loss of friends, one bitter afflic- 
tion after another, " God shall wipe 
away all tears from their eyes." 

The anticipation of suffering is often 
a cause of greater anguish than suffer- 
ing itself; for though we are told to be 
careful for nothing, and to be quiet from 
fecer of evil; still, the anxious mind will 
often distress itself with gloomy fore- 
bodings, while in this vale of tears. 
But in heaven, we shall have no fear 
of evil, no cause for fears. God shall 
wipe away all tears from our eyes, — 
the tear of sympathy, the tear of pity, 
the tear of separation, the tear of pain, 
the tear of godly sorrow for sin, the 
tear of disappointed hope, the tear of 
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wounded affection shall flow no more 
— " God shall wipe away all tears 
from their eyes." 

** Wliat tongue can teU, what fimoy paint, 
The jojs which fill the enraptured saint ; 
When, mixed with heaven's triumphant throng. 
He shares their bliss, and sweUs their song. ' 

** His lore, so faint and cold before, 
In heaven is &int and cold no more j 
It gains the r^on whence it came. 
And lives a pure, eternal flame. 

** He feels no pain, he fears no want, 
His portion all that God can grant i 
To see the Saviour as He is. 
And dwell in heaven with Him and his. 

'.' Oh, may I reach that bless'd abode. 
Where saints obtain their rest in God ; 
For this let every conflict here 
As nothing in mj sight appear." 
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[SOtw Sunday. 

" And the Angel wbich 1 saw stsftd upon the sea, and upon 
the earth, lifted up his hand to heaven, and sware by 
Him that liveth for ever and ever ...... that then 

should be time no longer." — Rev. x. 5, 6. 

r 

** Sweet IB the thought tune flies apace! " 

The worldling cannot join in this sen*- 
timent. To him^ the thought that 
time flies is anything but pleasant. 
Time flies, and takes awaj from him 
youth and strength, friends, and per- 
haps riches ; time flies, and leaves him 
but a short period for enjoyment. He 
knows that time with him must soon 
be no longer, and then, ah, then, what 
is his hope for eternity I Not so with 
the Christian, with him who Uvea for 
eternity. To him sweet is the thought 
times flies apace, youth and strength 
are going fast — but eternity is his; 
and what does it signify to him to lose 
one drop from the boundless ocean? 
He can afibrd to part with youth, for 
he looks forward to immortality ; 
frienda fail, but they axe only laid i^^ 
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for him in heaven — ^kept safe with 
Jesus^ for him to enjoy in the presence 
of his best, his dearest Friend, for ever. 
Oh, that this hope, full of immortality, 
may be mine ! — this hope, which will 
^^use me to look not at the things 
which endure for a time, but at the 
things which are to endure for ever. 
The Christian living for eternity sits 
loose to the things of time ; as a 
pilgrim and stranger he does not hold 
them tightly, dreading, as it were, the 
moment when he must part with them ; 
but, obeying his Saviour's command, to 
take no thought for the morrow, he 
in a measure also forgets the things 
that are past. He cannot sympathize 
with those who are for ever looking 
back on their departed joys, and 
mourning that so little is left to them ; 
so little time, so few happy feelings, so 
few friends of youth. No, he looks 
forward to what is before him — an im- 
mortality of happiness. Js this my 
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state ? If noT/v the angel should swear 
by Him who liveth for ever and ever, 
that there should be time no longer, 
should I rejoice ? If so, then shall I 
not mourn now at the flight of time^ 
but rejoice in the near approach of an 
eternity of blessedness, through the 
merits of my adorable Saviour. 

" Sweet is the thought time flies apace, 
This earth is not our resting-place ; 
And sweet the promise of the Lord, 
To all who love his name and word. 

** Then Christian pilgrim dry thy tears, 
Comfort beyond this yale appears ; 
An eye beholds thee from above. 
The eye of GK>d — and God is lore.'* 
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[Sin StnrBAiT.. 

" The kingdoms of this world Kh become the kingdoms of 
oar Lord, and of his Christ ; and He shall reign fior 
ever and ever.'* — Rsv. xi. 15. 

'' The Lord reigneth/' is a text deax 
to the heart of every Christian. He 
rejoices in the thought that his gra- 
cious and Almighty God controls and 
governs every event great and small, 
and that He has promised that all 
things shall work together for good to 
them that love Him, But, alas I he 
sees around him an antagonist power — 
an enemy of God — who is allowed for 
the present to rule over the children of 
disobedience, and for the present to 
hinder the kingdom of God and of his 
Christ. Satan's cause seems to triumph 
in the world; and sin and Satan are 
continually striving for the mastery, 
even in his own heart : and over this 
he mourns, and this makes him long 
for the time when the Lord God Om- 
nipotent alone shall reign ; when every 
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enemy of God, and his Christ, shall be 
for ever destroyed. 

Oh ! what a bright and glorious 
glimpse of heaven is here ! " The king- 
doms of this world shall become the 
kingdoms of our Lord, and of his 
Christ; and he shall reign for ever 
and ever." " Hallelujah, for the Lord 
God Omnipotent reigneth." Hien 
there will be no opposing power, no 
enemy of God, no enemy of his own 
soul; every foe vanquished, eternal 
victory won, fear for ever gone, his 
brightest hopes realised ! Well, is it 
now my delight to do the wiU of God? 
Is it now my earnest desire that the 
Lord should reign in me and around 
me ? Does He govern every thought 
and feeling of my heart ? Are my 
words and actions subjected to his 
doifiinion? Is He my King? Then 
may I hope to participate in the joy of 
heaven, when it shall be said, '^ Halle- 
lujah, the Lord God Omnipotent 

H 
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relgneth/* I3 it aUo my anxious desire 
that Jesus should reign in the world ? 
What am I doing to promote his cause 
among the nations of the earth ? Haye 
I done anything 4uring the pas|t week I 
Did I pray, did I give of my sub«tf^nqe ? 
Did I exert myself for my Saviour*^ 
pause and kingdom? The time for 
labour is rapidly closing : ** Work 
while it is day, the night cometh whei^ 
no man can work." 

« Hallelujah! for the Lord 

God Omnipotent shall reign ; 
Hallelujah ! let the word 

Echo round the earth and main ! 
Halleh^ah ! hark, the lound. 

Prom the abjsses to the skies, 
Wakes above, beneath, around, 

An creation's harmonies. 
Bee Jehovah's banner fiu*l'd, 

SfaeatVd his sword! He speaks — ^'tis done^ 
And the kingdoms of this world 

Are the kingdoms of his Son." 
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[82i> StrvDAT. 

** And no aurn oould leam that song but tke liusdxed and 
forty and four thousand who were redeemed from the 
earlh."— Rsv. xiv. 3. 

What 13 thi^ song which none but the 
redeemed of mankind can lemm ? It 
is the song of the Lamb. Its burden 
is, " Thou art worthy, for thou wert 
slain, and hast redeemed us to God by 
thy blood.*" And why can none but 
the redeemed of mankind leam this 
song? Angels can say, ^'Thou art 
worthy," but they cannot add, '* Thou 
wert slain for us»" The unbelieving 
and impenitent cannot learn it, for they 
believe not in the worthiness of Jesus ; 
they feel npt their need of Him, they 
know not his love. But can we leam 
it i—are we learning it ? For, if we 
would join in this song in heaven, we 
must leam to sing it here. We must 
leam to know our own unworthiness, 
our own vileness, and guilt, and danger, 
and the worthiness of Jesus ; we must 
leam the price at which He has de^- 

H 2 
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livered US| even the price of his most 
precious blood ; we must learn to know 
something of that love of Christ which 
passeth knowledge. Oh ! have we in 
any measure learned this song i Has 
our heart been set in tune to join the 
heavenly chorus ? Will it be happiness 
to us to sing the praises of redeeming 
love? If so, let us even now rejoice 
in hope of the glory of God. That 
love which we delight to meditate upon, 
and to celebrate on earth, will be our 
theme of praise in heaven. Yes, we 
shall there see the depths of that now 
to us unfathomable love ; we shall 
know the riches of that unsearchable 
grace which Jesus has bestowed upon 
us; and we shall then be more than 
ever willing to ascribe all worthiness 
to the Lamb. 

We are unworthy, but Thou art 
worthy ; — this is the one lesson which 
we must be ever learning ; and we shall 
only know it fully when we reach the 
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mansions of the blest, when we shall 
see Jesus as He is, "join in the ever- 
lasting song, and crown Him Lord 
of all ! " 

** Hark, O my soul ! what sing the choirs 
Around the glorious throne ? 
Hark ! the slain Lamb for evermore 

Sounds in the sweetest tone ! 
The elders there cast down their crowns, 
And all, both night and day, 
Sing praise to Him who shed his blood, 
And washed their guilt away. 

** And this, while here, we will proclaim, 
Cheerful in our degree. 
That through the blood of Gbd's dear Lamb, 
Each soul may happy be. 
** But thou, O Lord ! make every day 
Thy grace to us more sweet. 
Till we behold thy wounded side, 
And worship at thy feet." 
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[SSO SVITDAT. 

" They are without fault before the throne of God." — 

Rxv. XXV. &• 

To the beKever burdened with inward 
conflict^ and struggling against the sin 
that dwells in him, what a blessed 
gUmpse of heaven is this ! Re$t from 
sin — ^how delightful ! what can convey 
a picture of greater happiness ? — A 
joyful multitude without fault before 
the throne of God ! This is the bliss 
for which he sighs ; the end which he 
purposes, through grace, to attain. 
!p4ven now, he is striving after it; 
striving daily to be without fault: 
but as he grows in self-knowledge, he 
sees more and more the many faults 
and failings into which he falls, and he 
would sink in despair, and give over 
the conflict, but for the hope of final 
victory in heaven. 

" They are without fault before the 

throne of God." And when you reach 

hat throne, oh, tempted soul, such will 
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be your happy lot. But remember, 
you must persevere in your way to it;. 
You must hate every sin/ and wrestle 
and strive after perfect holiness. This 
alone is the way of preparation for the 
bliss to which you aspire. Aim at 
perfect holiness/ long after it, pray for 
it ; and though you attain it not fully 
here, yet in proportion as you do attain 
it, will your hope of glory increase. 
Yes, you will feel that you are on your 
way to the mansions of holiness ; and 
the thought that when you arrive 
there, you shall be without fault, will 
strengthen and nerve you for the 
battle. The hope of final triumph and 
success will encourage you; the cer- 
tainty of victory will cheer your heart ; 
the assurance of being for ever without 
fault before the throne of God, will be 
to you a foretaste of eternal happiness. 

** I have a home above, 

From sin and sorrow free ; 
A mansion which eternal loye 
Pesigned and formed for me. 
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'* Hj IVither's gradous hand ' 
Has built this sweet abode ; 
From everlasting it was plann'd. 
My dweUing-plaoe with Gh)d. 

•* My Sayioar*s precious blood 
Has made my title sure ; 
He pass*d through death's dark, raging flood. 
To make my rest secure. 

*' The Comforter is oome^ 

The earnest has been given ; 
He leads me onward to the home 
Sesery'd for me in heayen. 

•* Thy loye, thou precious Lord, 
My joy and strength shall be ; 
Till thou shalt speak the gladdening word 
That bids me rise to thee. 

'* And then through endless days. 
Where all thy glories shine ; 
In happier, holier strains, Til praiso 
The grace that made me thine.*^ 
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[34th Sun bat. 
" Blessed are the dead which die in th^ Lord." — Rsr. 

ZIT. 19. 

We shall doubtless recognize in hea- 
ven those we have known and loved 
on earthy who have died in the Lord. 
They have left us one by one, but it is 
only for a season ; the time will 
speedily come when we shall rejoin 
them — ^when we shall again see those 
dear ones, when we shall love them 
with a purer, holier love, and commune 
with them without the alloys and in- 
terruptions which sin occasioned to our 
earthly fellowship. There is much 
comfort also in the thought of the im- 
mediate happiness of the souls of the 
righteous at death : ^' Blessed are the 
dead which die in the Lord." 

Have we lost a precious child ? It 
is not lost; Jesus loved it, and said, 
** Suffer it to come to me," He is 
keeping it safe, to rejoice with us in 
Him throughout eternity. Let th' 
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thought comfort the sorrowing heart 
of the bereaved parent. Let it also 
make us watchful, lest we set our affec- 
tions too much upon our children. 
Thej are but lent to us for a little 
while ; we know not when our Lord 
ahall call for them. And for what pur- 
pose has He lent them ? That we 
might train them for heaven « Are we 
doing so ? Is that the object of our 
education of them? Is that the end 
we have in view for them ? Are we 
only desirous, as far as we can be the 
instruments, to make them meet for 
the society of angels and of Qod ? 

Let us look at everything in the 
light of eternity, and act as those ^^ho 
are looking not at the things which are 
seen, and are temporal, but at the 
things which are unseen and eternal. 
Then shall we look back even on the 
death of a beloved infant with thank- 
fulness and joy, and say, ** The me- 
mory of the past is precious." 
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** Sweet is the memoiy of the past, 

For oaf recolleotioiis sad 
Are tnm'd, hj hope*s cheering, heaTenly nj, 

Into yisionfl of glory and endless daj. 
And of meetings bright and glad.*' 

" In Tain onr &ncy striyes to paint 
The moment after death. 
The glories that surround the saint 
When he resigns his breath. 

« One gentle sigh his fetters breaks, — 
We scarce can saj ' he*s gone,' 
Before the willing spirit takes 
Its mansion near the throne. 

<* ^aith stnyes, but all its efforts fini. 
To Iraoe her heayenward flight ; 
"So eye can pierce within the veil 
Which hides that world of light. 

*' Thus much (and this is all) we know, 
They are supremely bless*d ; 
Haye done with sin, and care, and woe^ 
And with their Sayiour rest. 

" On harps of gold his name they praise, 
His presence always yiew ; 
And if we Aere their footsteps traee, 
There we shall praise Him too.*' 
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[89tb SVVDAr. 

" And I heard the angel of the waters say, Thou art 
righteous, O Lord, which art, and wast, and shall tie, 
because thou hast judged thus. For they have shed 
the blood of saints and prophets, and thou hast giyen. 
them blood to drink ; for they are worthy. And I 
heard another out of the altar say, Even so, Lord God 
Almighty, true and righteous are thy Judgments." — 
Rev. XVI. 5 — 7. 

There are, in this book, not onlj 
glimpses of heaven, and of the happi- 
ness of the redeemed, but dreadful 
views of that place where men " gnaw 
their tongues for pain, and blas- 
pheme the God of heaven, and repent 
not of their deeds." (Ver. 10, 12.) 
It must be a painful thought to the 
people of God, that so many of their 
fellow-creatures are everlastingly ba- 
nished from the presence of the Lord, 
and that so many others are following 
on in the broad road that leads to 
destruction. Perhaps amongst both 
the former and the latter, are some 
dear to us by the ties of kindred or 
friendship. Truly this is a most 
painful thought to us in this world, 
but it will not be so in the next ; for 
^ shall have such a sense of the 
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justice of God in the punishment of the 
wicked^ that we shall acquiesce in their 
sentence of condemnation, and say, 
*' Even so, Lord God Almighty, true 
and righteous are thy judgments ; they 
are worthy of everlasting death, for 
they have despised and rejected the 
precious blood of Christ; they have re-^ 
sisted the entreaties of the Holy Spirit, 
they have refused to be saved." 

Oh, my soul, what can I render to 
jny Saviour who has delivered my soul 
from the nethermost hell ! Surely, but 
for his blood shed for me, I could 
never have had an entrance into his 
everlasting kingdom ! Let me, then, 
first learn a lesson of deep humility, of 
ceasing from vain-glory, and thoughts 
of my own worthiness. Let me say, 

" O to grace how great a debtor !" 

Then let me learn a lesson of submis- 
sion to the righteous will of God in 
his dealings with mankind. What I 
know not now, I shall know he' 
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after ; and then shall I be constrained to 
say, "Even so, Lord God Almighty, 
true and righteous are thy judgments." 
Let me also learn a lesson of diligence 
in seeking to snatch sinners as brands 
from the burning. While they are in 
this world, Qod makes use of hia 
people for this glorious end. O let 
me fear to miss an opportunity of doing 
so; trembling, lest the charge of blood* 
guiltiness should be mine, let me be 
instant in season and out of season, 
watching for an opportunity of warning 
sinners of their danger, and, perchance, 
of saving some. " Brethren, if any 
man do err from the truth, and one 
convert him, let him know that he 
that converteth a sinner from the erroY 
of his way shall save a soul from death." 
(Jas. V. 20.) 

'* Then shall I see, and hear, and know, 
All I desired or wished below ; 
And every powef find sweet employ 
In that eternal world of joy/* 
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[86th SiniDAT. 

" Beh<dd| I com« a» » thief. Blessed is he that watchetlif 
and keepeth his garments, lest he walk naked, and they 
see his shame." — Rxv. xti. 15. 

We cannot be too often reminded of 
the necessity of watching for the coming 
of Christ. We are so apt to grow 
secure^ to settle down in our pleasant 
places on earthy in our privilegesy ou? 
means of grace — even in our enjoyment 
of Christ here below^ that we con- 
stantly need our Lord's warning voice, 
*' Behold, I come as a thief. Blessed is 
he that watcheth ;" ** Blessed are thosQ 
servants whom the Lord when he 
Cometh shall find watching." Ou? 
Saviour tells us that his last coming 
will be suddenly — as a thief — unex- 
pectedly. And how often does death 
come in this form, even to the true be- 
liever. In our own times, that holy 
minister of God, the Rev. Spencer 
Thornton, fell down dead as he was 
walking to the railway station; the 
heavenly-minded Weitbrecht died a 
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few hours after having preached a most 
affecting and eloquent sermon on the 
words, " Come, Lord Jesus, come 
quicklj ; " the sweet Christian poet, 
Jas. Montgomery, and the great and 
good Dr. Chalmers, were both found 
dead in their rooms ; and to those 
Christian officers who fell in the late 
war death must have come suddenly 
and unexpectedly. But these, no doubt, 
were all found watching, ready for 
their Master's call. To them to die 
was gain ; sudden death was sudden 
glory. They were not unprepared, 
walking carelessly — "naked," but 
clothed in the righteousness of faith 
in the Saviour whom they loved and 
served. And shall we not follow their 
example ? Shall we not set our house 
in order, expecting the coming of our 
Lord, ready to go at a moment's notice ? 
If we knew: this Sabbath evening were 
our last, what should we hasten to do ? 
"^^hat should we leave undone ? O, 
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why should we make this our rest which 
never can be ! Why should we fix our 
affections on those things from which 
we must be weaned, and which we 
must be forced to give up if we will 
not now hold them loosely, as only 
lent to us for a little while ! " Be- 
hold, I come as a thief. Blessed is he 
that watcheth, and keepeth his gar- 
ments.*' 

*• « Servant of Gk)d! well done ; 
Best from thy loVd employ. 
The battle fooght, the yictoiy won, 
Enter thy Master's joy.' 
— ^The Yoioe at midnight came ; 
He started up to hear; 
A mortal arrow pierced his frame ; 
He fell, but felt no fear. 

** Tranquil amidst alarms, 
It foimd him in the field, 
A veteran slumbering on his arms. 

Beneath his red cross shield. 

• • • • • 

At midnight came the cry, 
* To meet thy God pr^we ! ' 

I 
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nt nokt^ and cftqght Us Oqptain's eje; 

"XliMw 9(bNND^ in &ith and prayer, 

Hb ipiril) with a bound, 

BwrI ita enctiinbermg day. 

Mw l«Bli at eunrise, <m the groimd 

A daikfin'd ruin lay." 



GLIMPSES OP HEAVEN. 131 



[37th Suvdat. 

<* Blessed are they who are called to the marriage supper of 
the Lamb."— RST. xix. 9. 

The myatical union of the true be- 
liever with his Saviour, though begun 
in this life, is not perfected until we 
enter the kingdom of heaven* That 
blessed consummation of his bliss is 
compared to the bond of marriage ; 
and the believer looks forward to that 
consummation with joyful hope. His 
heart responds to the words, ** Blessed 
are they who are called unto the 
marriage supper of the Lamb/' To 
that happy period all his wishes tend, 
all his hopes aspire. He looks and 
longs for that promised time when his 
union with Jesus shall be complete 
tad uninterrupted. It is true that it 
is already begun ; but, oh ! how greatly 
is it marred by sin ! How much, and 
how often is it interrupted by inconsis- 
tency and backsliding ! How little 
does be enjoy of the presence of his 

I 2 
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Saviour, compared with what he wiU 
do when his union shall be complete ! 
Now is the time of fervent desire and 
of hope, of doubts and fears, of con- 
flict and uncertainty ; but then hi^ 
happiness will be sure and unchange-> 
^ble, unmixed and overflowing. 

In looking forward to this marriage 
supper, he is supported by hope, which 
tells him that Jesus is preparing a place 
for him, and that He will come again, 
and receive him unto himself; — hope, 
which bids him remember how often 
the Saviour has given him the pledges 
pf his love, when commemorating his 
death at his table here, and which 
inakes him rejoice with joy unspeak- 
able, and full of glory, at the prospect 
of sitting down at the marriage supper 
of the Lamb. 

The Saviour often vouchsafes to his 
people at the sacramental table a. glimpse 
of heaven. He knew how much there 
would be in this world to damp and 
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obscure their hope, and therefore He 
appointed the ordinance of the Lord's 
Supper to be a pledge that, as they 
were united to Him by faith here, so 
should they be united to Him for ever 
in a blissful eternity, 

■ 

" To Jesus, the crown of my hope, 
My soul is in haste to be gone : 
Oh ! bear me, ye cherubim, up, 
And waft me away to his throne. 

** My Saviour whom, absent, I love. 
Whom, not having seen, I adore. 
Whose name is exalted above 
All glory, dominion, and power, 

^'Pissolve Thou these bonds that detain 
My soul &om her portion in Thee, 
And strike off this adamant chain. 
And make me eternally &ee. 

** When that happy era begins, 

When array'd in thy glories I shine, 
"Not grieve any more by my sins 
The bosom on which I recline $ 

*' Oh ! then shall the veil be removed, 

And round me thy brightness be poured | 
I shaU meet Him whom, absent, I lov*d, 
I shall see whom, unseen, I ador*d. 
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** And then never more Bhall the fears, 
The trials, temptations, and woes. 
Which darken this yalley of tears. 
Intrude on my blissful repose. 

" Or i^ yet remember'd above, • 

^Remembrance no sadness shall raise^ 
They will only be signs of thy love^ 
And themes for my wonder and praise.*' 
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[S8tr SimDAT: 

« And I laY a great white throne, and Hia that lat on it, 
from whose face the earth and the heaven fled away. 
And I saw the d^ad, small and fSJ^at, Btand hefor^ 
God ; and the hooks were opened ; and another hook 
was opened which was the Bo(dL of Life : and the dead 
were Judged out of those things which were written in 
the hooks, according to their works. And whosoevw 
was not found written in the Book of Life was cast into 
the lake of flve."— Rxv. zx. 11, U, 16. 

Let us try to picture to ourselves the 
awful scene here described ; the great' 
white throne ; Jesus^ the Judge of 
^lankind, from whose face the earth 
and the heaven fled awaj; the dead, 
small and great, standing; and the 
books opened — ^the book of the law, 
and the book of each man's conscience* 
Now, if the dead be judged according 
to their works, by these books, which 
of us would be able to stand ? Not 
one. Our works cannot come up to 
the standard of the law of God. But 
let us remember there was another book 
opened, namely, the Book of Life^ and 
in that book was found tile names of 
those who had fled to the blood of 
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Jesus for pardon, and wlio had accepted 
the great salvation He wrought for all 
the world ; therefore, they were no 
longer judged according to their works, 
but were accounted righteous for his 
sake in whom they had believed, and 
through whom ** all that believe are 
justified from all things from which 
they could not be justified by the law 
of Moses." This happy, thrice happy 
number, whose names were in the 
Book of Life, are at the right hand of 
Jesus, their sins remembered no more, 
not one of their iniquities mentioned 
to them, but the glorious Judge, the 
glorious Jesus, confesses them before 
an assembled world as his faithful 
disciples. 

But what will become of the rest of 
the world, of the dead in sin who were 
judged according to their works ? (See 
ver. 15.) " Whosoever was not found 
written in the Book of Life was cast 

*^o the lake of fire." Do we not 
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dearly see from this passage that there 
is no other Saviour than Jesus, no 
hope for the salvation of man by his 
own good works? Those who were 
judged according to their works were 
every one of them cast into the lake pf 
fire; in other words, *' whosoever was 
not found written in the Book of Life 
was cast into the lake of fire." Oh! 
are our names written in the Book of 
Life ? How are we to know that they 
are ? Simply by asking ourselves this 
question — do we believe in the Son of 
God ? is He our Saviour ? are we now 
saved by his blood ? There is but one 
way of salvation from the wrath to 
come, and that is, Christ. Are we in 
Him now by faith ? Then without 
troubling ourselves about the doctrine 
of election, we may rest assured that 
our names are in the Book of Life. 
*' Believe in the Lord Jesus Christ, and 
thou shalt be saved." That is the only 
direction given to lost sinners. Believe^ 
and be saved* 
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** The last loud trampet's wondrous sound 
Shall through the rending tombs rebound, 
And wake the nations underground. 

*' Nature and death shall with surprise 
Behold the pale offenders rise, 
And yiew the Judge with oonsoious eyes. 

*' Then shall, with uniyersal dread, 
The saored mystic books be read, 
To try the liying and the dead. 

** The Judge ascends his awfol throne, 
He makes each secret sin be known. 
And all with shame confess their own. 

<( Oh, than, what interest shall I make. 
With whom shall I my refuge take, 
When the most just have cause to quake ? 

*' Thou mighty, formidable King, 
Thou mercy's unexhausted spring. 
Some comfortable pity bring. 

Forget not what my ransom oost^ 
Nor let my dear-bought soul be lost, 
In storms of guilty terror tost." 



« 
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[39th Sundat. 
"And there yraa no more sea."— Rzv. xxl. 1. 

The sea is an emblem of change and 
variation ; ever restless and in motion ; 
though at one time calm, and at another 
tossed mountains high by stormy winds, 
fulfilling its Maker's word; what can 
better represent this life, with its ever- 
changing, shifting scenes, its moments 
pf calm, its long hours of trouble and 
temptation? But in another world there 
will be no more sea; all will be un- 
changeable for ever. The individual 
who has spent some months on the 
restless ocean will be able to realise 
the beauty of this image of calm and 
quiet rest — " And there was no more 
sea." His longings for the end of his 
wearisome sojourn on that changeable 
element will bear a faint resemblance 
to the beUever's longings after heaven, 
the haven of rest. Can I realise the 
happiness of such a state ? Does my 
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soul long for rest, for heavenly rest ? 
do I say, 

** O that I onoe past changing were, 

Fast in thy paradise, where no flower can 

wither. 
• • • • • 

** O let me, when thy roof my soul hath hid, 

O let me roost and nestle there ! 

Then of a sinner thou art rid, 

And I of hope and fear ! " 

Changes of frames and feelings are 
very trying to the true believer. 
When the light of God's countenance 
shines upon him he thinks it will be 
€dways so ; and as soon as a cloud 
arises he is distressed and bewildered. 
But let us not thint that, even in this 
world, it is necessary that we should 
experience the hidings of God's counte- 
nance : it is not necessary, for they are 
always caused by sin and unbelief. 
Our privilege is to rejoice evermore ; 
and it is from want of faith that we 
lose our joy in the Lord. Faith is the 
substance of things hoped for, the 
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evidence of things not seen ; and if we 
constantly looked to Jesus we should 
walk all day in the light of God's 
countenance, rejoicing evermore with 
a hope full of glory* A portion of 
heaven upon earth would be ours. 
And it is to bring us to this happy life 
of faith that all the discipline we are 
subjected to is designed. " And there 
was no more sea " — no more change — 
faith turned to sight, and hope to full 
enjoyment. 

*' My Savicmr, be thou near me, 

Thro' life's night. 
I C17, and thon wilt hear me, 

Be my light I 

My dim sight aching, 
Grantly thou'rt making 
Meet for awaking, 

Where all is bright. 



<( 



Oh, through life's swelling ocean. 
Be my guide ; 

IB'rom tempest's wild commotion. 

Hide, oh, hide ! 

Life's crystal river 
Storms ruffle never: 
Anchor me ever 

On that c«lm tide !" 
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[40nt SuiroAT. 

**ABd there ihall be no more death, neither eorrow, no^ 
crying, neither shall tliere be any more pain, for the 
former things aie passed away." — Bxt. xxl. 4. 

We all naturally shrink from sorrow, 
pain, and death. Although these evils 
are sanctified, and turned into real 
blessings to the true Christian, and 
although his spirit feels that they are 
blessings, still his weak flesh will and 
must shrink from them* Sorrow and 
crying, distress of mind, and pain of 
body, are so many forerunners of that 
greatest of natural evils — death. Death 1 
— the death of those dear to us, and 
our own death! — ^what can be more 
appalling 7 Few can look death in the 
face ; few have courage to meet that 
formidable foe ; and many are all their 
life-time, through fear of death, sub- 
ject to bondage. How comforting, 
then, how strengthening to the soul, 
to look beyond it, to that bright abode 
where, " There shall be no more deatb^ 



1^ 



6LlMt»»£6 OF HEAVEN. liS 

neither sorrow, nor crying, neither 
ghall there be any more pain.'* These 
things are but for a little time ; they 
will '^pass away,'* as a show or proces* 
sion passing by. Dwell not on them, 
but look beyond them, to the time when 
they shall have passed away. Oh I 
what is any trial when it is past ? Often 
do we. look back almost with positive 
pleasure. on past seasons of great pain 
and sorrow, because of the blessed 
advantages- or experience they have 
brought us, and which we now enjoy. 
And thus will it be in heaven. 

** From the sparkling turrets there 
:' Oft WU traoe our pilgrim way ; 
Often hless thy guardian care^ 
Fire hj night, and doud by day. 
While our triumphs 
At our Iieader's feet we lay." 

Let US take courage from the 
thought that sorrow, crying, pain, 
death, and all other evils, are' but 
passing and transitory ; they lead 
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glory, they are the %oay to it. **I 
reckon that the sufferings of thia 
present time are not worthy to be 
compared with the glory which shall 
be revealed to us." 

''Prepaiie me, Lord, by graoe Dinne^ 
For those bright courts on high ; 
Then bid my i^irit rise and join 
The chorus of the sky." 

'* There is a land of pure delight. 
Where saints immortal reign ; 
Infinite day excludes the nighty 
And pleasures banish pain. 

« There everlasting spring abides. 
And never with'ring flowers ; 
Death, like a narrow sea, divides 
This heavenly land from ours. 

« But tim*rou8 mortals start, and shrink 
To cross this narrow sea, 
And linger shivering on the brink^ 
And fear to launch away. 

** Oh ! could we make our doubts remove. 
These gloomy doubts that rise. 
And see the Canaan that we love 
With faith's illumined eyes. 

** Could we but climb where Motes s(ood. 
And view the landscape o'er, 
N'ot Jordan's stream, nor death's cold flood 
Should fright us from the shore.'* 
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liln Sims AT. 

"He that overcoraeth cha]l inkerit all things, and I -wfll be 
his God, and he shall be my son. But the fearful, and 
nnbeliering, and the abominable, and mnrderers, an& 
whtvemongers, and sorceiers, and idolaters, and all liafs 
shall have their part in the lake that bumeth with fire 
and brimstone."— &xy. xxi. 7, ft. 

Who is it who says these words ? " He 
that sat upon the throne/' Jesus^ the 
Alpha and Omega, the first and the 
last, (Vers. 5, 6.) " He that over- 
cometh " — there is no discharge from 
this conflict — there must be victory- 
won ere we receive the reward. But 
what is the victory ? (See 1 John v, 4.) 
" This is the victory that overcometh 
the world, even our faith." It is by 
faith in the blood of the Lamb that we 
overcome. Without that faith we 
cannot be accepted of God, and no- 
thing we do or can do would find aq- 
ceptance with Him. !But by faith in 
the blood of Jesus, the weakest be- 
liever shall, through grace, overcome, 
and rpceive the gracious reward here 
promised. 

K 
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But, oh! let me examine myself, 
lest I come under any of the characters 
described in the eighth verse. Am I 
fearful, am I unbelieving? I may 
have been kept firom the grosser sins of 
murder, adultery, and idolatry, but am 
I amongst those who are afraid to con- 
fess Christ before men ? Am I amongst 
those who will not accept the salvation 
Christ has purchased with his blood ? 
^'With the heart man believeth unto 
righteousness, and with the mouth 
confession is made unto salvation." 
Do I believe in the Lord Jesus Christ, 
and own Him before the world? 
Do I also put away lying? Am I 
sincere in the sight of God ? — does the 
heart-searching God know my sin- 
cerity? And, as far as is consistent 
with heavenly wisdom, do I hate and 
avoid concealment and insincerity of 
•1^ kinds in my dealings with my 
^-creatures ? Oh, let me dili- 
examine myself on these points, 
ler to test my faith in Christ. 
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Faith in Christ will overcome all 
these sins. Shall he who is washed, 
and justified, and sanctified, — shall he 
give way to the gross sins here men- 
tioned ? No, you immediately answer. 
But, further, shall that washed, and 
justified, and sanctified one be fearful 
and unbelieving, and insincere ? Oh, 
no; true faith will overcome these 
«iBs too, and the true believer will, 
through grace, be a courageous, faithful, 
and sincere follower of the Lord Jesus 
Christ ! 

** Kot the malicioue or profane, 
The wanton or the proud, 
Nor thieves, nor slanderers shall obttdn 
The kmgdom of our God. 

*' Surprising grace ! And such were we^ 
By nature and by sin. 
Heirs of immortal misery, 
Unholy and unclean. 

** But we are washM in Jesus* blood. 
We're pardoned thro* his name, 
And the good Spi^t of our God 
Hath sanctified our frame. 

*• Oh, for a persevering power 
To keep thy just commands ! 
We would ddle our hearts no moze— 
No more pollute our hands.*' 

k2 
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[42d Sunday. 

" And I saw no temple tbecein, for the Lord God Almigbty 
and tbe Lamb are the temple of it." — Rsv. zxi. 22. 

The means of grace on earth are the 
means by which we hold communion 
with God, and enjoy his presence ; but 
in heaven we shall not need these 
means, for we shall be ever present 
with the Lord. We shall have no need 
, there of a temple censecrated to the 
service of God, for the perpetual shin- 
ing of his presence will be our temple ; 
no need of prayer, for we shall have 
no desire unfulfilled ; no need of com- 
memorating the dying love of Jesus, 
for the Lamb that was slain will be for 
ever in our sight; and how can we 
then forget his great and incomparable 
love ? Here we can only enjoy the 
presence of God through his ordi- 
nances ; and even when in his temple, how 
often do we rest in the outward m^ans, 
without realising that presence ; how 
often do we listen to sermons without 
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hearing them as the words of God, 
addressed to us by his minister ; how 
often do we follow that minister in 
prayer without holding spiritual inter- 
course with God ! Let us meditate on 
this description of heaven, until we, 
in some faint measure, realise it upon 
earth. May the presence of the Lord 
God Almighty and the Lamb consti- 
tute the glory of our assemblies of 
saints! May meeting our God and 
Saviour be the object for which we 
meet together, and may we thus enjoy . 
in his temple on earth a glimpse and 
foretaste of heaven. The believer can 
sometimes say with the hymn of his 
childhood — 

*' I haye been there, and still would go $ 
'Tis like a little heaven below." 

He has sometimes had a vision of glory 
there ; and when has it been ? When 
he has been brought by faith into the 
presence of God, and has felt the Holy 
Spirit pouring peace and joy into his 
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soul. The worldling may ask, " And 
is this all you expect to enjoy in 
heaven ? " Yes, we answer, but in a 
far greater degree, and in a perfect 
manner. And comparatively little as 
is this foretaste of heaven, it is enou^ 
to make the believer long after the 
«>verlasting presence of hi^ God, and 
t^l that he shall indeed be satisfied 
>irhen he shall arrive at that city where 
there is no temple, but where the Lord 
God Almighty and the Lamb is the 
temple of it. 

** I love to think of heayen, where I shall meet 
My feUow-trayellers, and where no more 
With grief, or sin, my mind wiU he disturhe^ 
Where holy saints and holy angels dwell 
In constant harmony and mutual love. 
But when my heart anticipates the sight 
Of God Incarnate, hearing on his side, 
And hands, and feet, those marks of love Dlrine^ 
Which He on Calvary for me endured^ 
All heaven heside is swallowed up in this ; 
And He who is my hope of heaven helow 
Appears the glory of my heaven above." 
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[4Sd 8inii»AT, 

** And the city bad oo need of the sun, neither of the moon 
to shine In it, for the glory of Qod did lighten it, and 
the Lamb it the light thereof."— Rbt. zxi. 23. 

What a beautiful idea does this verse 
give us of the nature of the happiness 
of heaven ! There God is all in alL 
Crod is all-sufficient to make his people 
happy. They need not the sun and 
moon, they need not the Qi^eature, for 
the Lamb is their light, their glory* 
their all. We know not how far we 
may still possess the sensibilities of 
our nature, purified and sanctified. 
We may infer from Scripture that some 
of them 'will remain* For instance, 
St. Paul is said to look forward to his 
converts being his joy and crown of 
rejoicii^ in the day of the Lord Jesus. 
Lazarus is represented as enjoying the 
society of Abraham, &c., &c« But of 
this we are ceitain, that the creature 
will there no longer occupy the place 
of the Creator ; there we shall be in 
no danger of idolatry and creature* 
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love; there every affection will be in 
subordination to that of love to God.* 
And, oh ! let ns aim at this state of 
mind now, this heavenly-mindedness, 
this preparation for heaven ! May 
Jesus be pur all in aU now ! May He 
be the light of our souls now, the 
light through which we view every- 
thing else, the light which makes every- 
thing we value precious to us, and 
which even sheds its brightness on 
afflictions and crosses. Can you appeal 
to Jesus, and say, 

'* Oh! 'tis not in grief to hann me, 
While t^ lore is left to me ; 
Oh ! His not in joy to ahann me» 
Were that joy unibix'd with Thee." 

Is the heaven you look forward to 
i&ing with Jesus ? Without Him would 
heaven not be heaven to you? Can 
you say, "Whom, hafe I in heaven 
but Thee, and there is none upon 
earth that I desire beside Thee ? " If 
60, then will you rejoice in this de^ 
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scription of the new Jerusalem—" The 
city had no need of the sun, neither 
of the moon to shine in it, for the 
glory of God did lighten it, and the 
Lamb is the light thereof." 

" Object of my first desire, 
J^siis, crucified for me ! 
AH to happinoBS aspire, 
Only to be found in Thee. 

** Lord, it is not life to lire. 
If thy preBenoe Thou deny ; 
Lord, if Thou thy presence give^ 
'Tis no longer death to die. 

" Source and giver of repose. 

Singly from thy smile it flows ; 
Peace and happiness are thine, 

they are if Thou art mine.*' 
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[44th Suitbat. 

"And fbere shall in no vise enter into it any thing that 
defileth, neither whatsoever worketh abomination, or 
maketh a lie, but they who are written in the Lainb'& 
Book of Life."— Rev. xxi. 27. 

In this verse we have a glimpse of the 
holiness of heaven. It is peculiarly a 
holy place. Sin is excluded. ** There 
shall in no wise enter into it any thing 
that defileth." They who love sin, 
they who do that abominable thing 
which God hates, and especially they 
who love and make a lie, shall have no 
part in it; but only they who are 
written in the Lamb*s Book of life, 
whose sins are pardoned through the 
blood of the Lamb, and whose hearts 
►have been renewed by the sanctifying 
Spirit of grace. my soul, meditate 
awhile on this description of heaven, 
and tremble while thou searchest thy 
heart, and triest it by this touchstone I 
Dost thou retain any one sin ? If 
called to enter thy rest this evening, 
^ould the love of any one sin be found 
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lurking within thy breast ? Especially, 
hast thou put away from thee lying of 
every description? Dost thou love 
and practise truth ? Is thy character 
simple and transparent^ so that thou 
canst appeal to Him who is of purer 
eyes than to behold iniquity, and say, 
** Search me, O God, and know my 
heart ; try me, and know my thoughts, 
and see if there be any wicked way in 
me, and lead me in the way ever- 
lasting ? " 

Often hast thou meditated on heaven, 
and rejoiced in hope of its excellent 
glory. But, oh ! forget not its purity, 
its holiness. Let meditation on heaven 
have a sanctifying influence on thy 
spirit and conduct; let it make thee 
dread sin, and fear lest thou shouldst 
come short of that glory. And when 
east down, and almost in despair be- 
cause of the sin that still remains in 
thee, look up to Jesus, to Him whom 
thou trustest has written thy name i** 
the Book of Life. He has the H 
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Spirit to bestow, and He will bestow 
. it in rich abundance, and by his sancti- 
f3nng grace will prepare thee for the 
holiness and happiness of heaven. 

" Heaven is a place of rest from sin ; 

But all who hope to enter there 
• Hnst hero that holy course begin 

Which shall their souls for rest prepare. 

** Clean hearts, O Gk>d! in us create, 
Bight spirits, Lord, in us renew ; 
Commence we now that higher state^ 
Kow do thy will, as angels do. 

'* A life in heayen ! Oh ! what is this ? 
The sum of all that fiiith belier'd ; 
Fulness of joy, and depths of bliss, 
Unseen, unfathom'd, unconceir'd* 

^ While thrones, dominions, princedoms, powersi 
And saints made perfect, triumph thus ; 
A goodly heritage is ours, 
There is a heaven on earth for us. 

* The Church of Christ, the means of grace, 
The Spirit teaching through the Word ; 
In thote our Saviour^s steps we trace^ 
By tUa his living voice is heard. 

« Firm in his footsteps may we tread, 
Ticam ev'ry lesson of his love ; 
""•^ from grace to glory led, 
'. heaven below, to* heaven above." 
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[45th Svkdat. 

*' And he shoved me a pure river of the water of life, clear 
as crystal, proceeding out of the throne of God and of 
the Ijamb. In the ntidst of the street ot it, and on 
either side of the river, was there the tree of life." 

Rxv. xxii. 1, t. 

We may consider these symbols of the 
river of life, and the tree of life, as 
expressive of the happiness of heaven^ 
the nature of that happiness, and its 
duration. We here learn that we shall 
be happy, happy for ever, and that 
our pleasures shall be holy and pure. 
These emblems represent Christ, and 
the benefits we shall eternally receive 
from Him, even eternal life and happi* 
ness. *' This is the promise which He 
has promised us, even eternal life." 
We shall go no more out, we shall die 
no more : being for ever with Jesus, 
He will be the maintainer of our 
spiritual life for ever. It was He who, 
by his Spirit, began diii^ life in our 
«ouls. He gave us to drink of that 
water which is in us a well of water 
■springing up unto everlasting life, ar "^ 
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in heaven He will still be the main- 
tainer of that life to all eternity. 

And we shall not only live for ever, 
but we shall drink of the pure river of 
the water of life ; we shall enjoy eternal 
happiness, and our pleasures shall be 
pure, because they spring from God 
and the Lamb as their source. We 
know not the. precise nature of these 
pleasures, but we know that they will, 
they must be holy pleasures, and there- 
fore they will be satisfying. Yes, in 
his presence i^ fulness of joy, pure and 
satisfying bliss. O blessed Jesus ! to 
procure this happiness, and to purchase 
this eternal life for me, thou didst 
suffer want, and pain, and anguish! 
Let me, then, willingly undergo the 
discipline thou shalt see necessary to 
prepare thy unworthy servant for such 
an eternity !^ Let me seek my happi- 
ness now in pure and heavenly plea- 
sures ; let me flee from sin, and walk 
with the light of eternity shining 
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round my path ; and mayest thou lead 
me at last to living fountains of water, 
and feed me for ever with the tree of 
life ! 

'* Did I ask for the wings of a dove, 

That impatient from grief I might flee ; 
Did I wish to be soaring aboYe, 
XJncall*d, Lord, unbidden by Thee P 

** Unwilling to suffer below, 

Am I weary of doing thy will P 
Would I hasten from labour and woe, 
Nor wait thy design to fulfil ? 

** TSo : had I the wings of a doye, 

rd remain in the place where I am ; 
!rd fold them in patience and loye, 

And wait till my simimons should come. 

*' If thou should*st bend down from the sklesy 
Dear Lord, and inyite me to flee. 
In a moment expanded they'd rise, 
And swiftly would bear me to Thee.*' 
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[46th BvTtDkr, 

"And the leares of tbe tree were for tlie healing of the 
BAtiOBS/'— R£T. xxii. 2. 

We will not endeavour to explain this 
verse^butrather confine ourselves to me- 
ditation on a topic so delightful as the 
healing of our souls from the dreadful 
disease of sin. If we are Christians, 
we must know that our state is one 
of spiritual sickness; and that none 
but Jesus can be our Physician. We 
have need continually to utter the cry, 
'*Heal my soul, for I have sinned 
against Thee." Daily and hourly 
have we need to go with our soul- 
sicknesses and infirmities to our heaven- 
ly Physician, and entreat Him to heal 
us and strengthen us. Naturally there 
is no health in us ; and it is, indeed, 
a source of exquisite joy when we feel 
that Jesus has, by his all-powerful 
Spirit, undertaken the cure of our 
souls ; and exquisite also is the joy- 
ous prospect of entire renovation and 



dLIMPSES OF HEAVEN. 161 

health in heaven, when we shall eat 
of the tree of life, and be completely 
healed. Oh ! the more we know of 
our spiritual weaknesses, infirmities, 
and sins, the greater will be our joy at 
the prospect of deliverance from them ! 
The whole need not a physician, but 
they that are sick. Blessed Saviour ! do 
thou undertake and carry on the work 
of restoration, until it be perfected in 
thy paradise above ! Thou art — 

** My B0ul*8 Physician, great and good, 
Her sores who bound ; 
Winoh. were without thy preoiouB blood 
A cureless wound ! " 

We are like those who place them- 
selves in the hands of a skilful physi- 
cian, with a knowledge of their danger- 
ous disease, and a full confidence in 
his ability to cure. But we have this 
advantage ; that while, in such a case, 
uncertainty and suspense must neces- 
sarily ever be connected with our con- 
fidence, in the case of our souls we are 

L 
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9ure that the blood of Jesus Christ can 
cleanse us, the power of Jesus Christ 
can heal us. " Ours cannot, be a 
desperate case/' for our Physician is 
Almighty. 

** FhjsiciAn of mj sin-sick soul, 
To Thee I bring my case ; 
Hy raging malady control. 
And heal me by thy grace. 

Lord, I am sick, regard my cry, 
And set my spirit free ; 
Say, canst thou let a sinner die, 
Who longs to live to Thee ?" 
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[47th Sunday. 
** And then shall be no more eone."— Rxv. xziL S. 

Our beautiful world, filled with the 
wonderful works of God^ bears evident 
traces that it is not what it was created 
at first. It bears everywhere the 
marks of a great change, which change 
is accounted for in the Bible by the 
fall of Adam. God made everything 
very good ; man sinned, and the curse 
came upon himself and the whole 
creation. Though still beautiful, yet 
how much is its beauty marred and 
defaced ; now thorns and thistles spring 
up where once were only lovely flowers 
and sweet fruits ; th<e beasts of the 
forest, though still beautiful in out- 
ward form, now possess sanguinary and 
ferocious dispositions; and the beasts 
of burden groan under the tyranny of 
man. Man himself ia subject to labour 
and toil, to sickness and death; and 
even his most innocent enjoyments are 
marred by sin. But, thanks be to God, 

l2 
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the promise of deliverance from the 
curse sounds in our ears in this blessed 
revelation : — " And there shall be no 
more curse ! " Where, then, is the 
land of blessing and perfection ? It is 
that land which is very far off; that 
paradise which Christ is gone {o pre- 
pare for us ; that ^^ rest which remaineth 
to the people of God." Here even our 
very blessings are mixed with signs of 
the curse ; but there j there shall be no 
more curse, no more toil and labour, no 
more weariness and faintness, no more 
hunger or thirst, bitter cold or burning 
heat, disappointment, sorrow, pain, 
sickness, death ! There^ there shall 
be no more curse, but perfection of 
bliss. Who can conceive the happi- 
ness of such a state ? For this the 
whole creation groaneth and travaileth 
in pain, waiting for its consummation. 
Let us, then, who have such exceeding 
great and precious promises, when 
"ighing under the effects of the curse 
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in any of its forms, gladly turn our 
thoughts to heavenly meditation ; and, 
when admiring the beautiful works of 
God, which still exist to show us what 
they once were, let us also turn our 
thoughts to the greater beauty and 
glory of the promised world above. 

" O God, O good beyond compare, 
If thus thy meaner works are fair ; 
If thus thy beauties gild the span 
Of ruin'd earth and sinful man ; 
How glorious must those mansions be 
Where thy redeem'd shall dwell with Thee J " 
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[48th SirwDAT. 
"And his senrants shall serve Hfan."— Ret. xxiL S. 

It is th^ fervent desire of the renewed 
heart to serve the Lord, to be em- 
ployed in the Lord's vineyard, and to 
do some little work for Him. Often 
does the prayer ascend, — "O Lord, 
send me ; O Lord, employ me ; let me 
do something in thy cause, something 
for thy honour and glory," And the 
Lord hears and answers this prayer; 
making use of weak means to produce 
wonderful effects; — even making use 
of a word spoken in his name to the 
conversion of the heart of a sinner to 
Himself. And in proportion as that 
prayer ascends will the Lord answer 
it ; and not until we arrive in heaven 
shall we know to what extent H6 has 
deigned to use our poor instrumental- 
ity to promote his glory. But, oh ! 
in that blest abode, we shall render 
perfect service. There his servants 
shall serve Him ; there it will be our 
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joy and delight to do his will ; par- 
taking with the blessed angels in their 
holy pleasure in doing his command- 
mentSy hearkening unto the voice of 
his wordy we shall never cease from the 
blessed employment. 

We know not in what manner we 
may be employed by God, but we 
know that it will be the delight of out 
perfected natures to serve Him. Iii 
isome little measure we begin to partake 
of this happiness here ; for *what can 
exceed the pleasure which the smallest 
act done from love to God imparts? 
In keeping his commandments there 
is great reward even here on earth. 
What, then, will be the happiness 
resulting from the perfect obedience 
we shall render in heaven! O my 
God! accept now my poor, imperfect 
endeavours to serve Thee. Most 
gladly would I spend and be spent for 
Thee here ; and, oh, bring me in thy 
good time to that place where I sha^^ 
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serve Thee without weariness and 
without imperfection ! Is this the 
prayer of your heart, O reader ? Do 
you cheerfully accomplish the things 
which God would have done by you ? 
Do you say. Lord, what wilt thou 
have me to do ? And is it your de^ 
light to serve God ? These are blessed 
tokens for good that you will be among 
the number o£ those who shall be en- 
gaged in the happy and perfected ser- 
vice of God in heaven. 

«( xhe Cbd of Abraham praise^ 

At whose supreme command 
Trom earth I rise, and seek the joys 

At his right hand. 
I all on earth forsake^ 

Its wisdom, &me^ and power. 
And Him my only portion make. 

My shield and tower. 

*<The Gk>d of Abraham praise, 
Whose all-sufficient grace 
Shall guide me, all my happy days. 
In all his ways. 



GLIMPSES OF HEAVEN. 16f9 

He calU a worm his friend ! 

He calls Himself my Gtod ! 
And He shall save me to the end, 

Through Jesus* blood ! 

** The goodly land I see, 

With peace and plenty bless'd; 
A land of sacred liberty, 

And endless rest. 
There milk and honey flow. 

And oil and wine abound ; 
And trees of life for ever grow, 

"With mercy orown'd." 
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[49th Sukdat. 
" And they shall see his face.** — Rev. xxii. 4. 

What a promise is this! We shall 
see the face of God and the Lamb ! 
We shall see the face of God in Christ! 
We shall see Jesus, whom having not 
seen we love ! — all happiness, all satis- 
faction is comprehended in this. Long 
have we believed, though we have not 
seen ; long have we desired the glorious 
vision of Him whom our souls love; 
then shall it be realised — we shall see 
his face. If it has been our great de- 
light here below to hear of his loveli- 
ness and beauty, and to have a spiri- 
tual sense of his presence, what will it 
be to see the reality of our faith, the 
substance of our hope! Yet this 
happiness will most assuredly be ours 
— we shall see his face. 

While we meditate on this hope, may 

it exercise its transforming power upon 

and conform us now to the image ol 



GLIMPSES OF HEAVfill* 171 

Christ. If we hope hereafter to see 
his face, we must now be, in some 
measure, changed into the same image. 
The same holy character must be 
formed in us which was in Christ 
Jesus. He set us an example that we 
should tread in his steps, — in his steps 
of humility, of self-denial, of devotion, 
of love to the bodies and soul^ of men, 
and of zeal for the glory of God. Are 
-^e treading in these steps? Do we 
bear his image now ? 

In one sense, ally both just and un- 
just, will see the face of Christ ; but if 
we would see that face with joy, and 
continue in the everlasting vision of it, 
we must bear the image of Christ now. 
Let us come dovni from the mount of 
heavenly meditation, retaining this 
truth in our memories, and resolved 
henceforth to seek more earnestly the 
grace and help of that Holy Spirit by 
whom we shall be conformed to the 
likeness of our Saviour. 
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" Jesus, my Saviour, let me be 
More perfectly conformed to thee ; 
Implant each grace, each sin dethrone, 
And form my temper like thine own/* 



*' Thee may I set at my right hand. 

Whose eyes my inmost substance see ; 
And labour on at thy command. 
And offer all my works to thee. 

** For thee deHghtfully employ 

Whatever thy bounteous grace hath giTon ; 
And run my course with even joy, 
And closely walk with thee to heaven.** 
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[50th SUKDAr. 

" And there shall be no night theie."— Rxir. xxii. 5, 

While in this world, our weary bodies 
require the refreshment of sleep ; and 
our merciful God has graciously given 
to us this sweet restorer of strength. 
Often we have retired to rest overcome 
with fatigue and anxiety — ^perhaps dis- 
tressed with pain — but sleep has taken 
away these feelings, and we have risen 
the next day in health and peace, to 
serve our God with joyfulness. But 
there will be no night there, i.e., in 
heaven, because there will be no need 
of rest from labour, of relief from 
pain, of solace and refreshment under 
fatigue. The former state of things 
will have passed away, and one un- 
clouded day will have dawned upon us. 
Our spirits will then be made perfect, 
and at the resurrection our glorified 
bodies will rise, no more to be a clog 
upon our souls' enjoyment. 
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On a bed of sickness, this text has 
often been a source of comfort to the 
believer, — ** And there shall be no 
night there," A night of pain <uui 
wakefulness is often a time in which 
God teaches his people. In the midst 
of active employment, the soul is not 
at leisure for reflection ; and even in 
the short periods devoted to retirement 
for prayer and meditation, the thoughts 
are often strangely distracted by what 
has gone before, or by the anticipation 
of coming events. But in a night of 
weariness and pain, there seems to be 
a rest from outward things ; the soul 
is brought to a stand before God — ^it 
must think, it must reflect, it must 
examine itself, and ask if all is safe for 
eternity — if it is in Christ, if it is pre- 
pared to die. Blessed result of pain, 
if led thereby to seek the Lord Jesus, 
and find rest in Him ! Blessed 
result of pain, if led thereby to 
meditate on heaven's eternal day of 
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rest ! There shall be no night there ; 
no wearisome hours of discipline — of 
learning the dark intricacies and wind- 
ings of the hearty and the deceitfulness 
of sin. There shall be no night there 
— ^no night of error, no darkness of 
soul, no dark, unbelieving thoughts of 
God, and of his ways ; but all will be 
clear, bright and shining to all eternity. 
The way by which the Lord our God 
hath led us will then be seen. The 
retrospect will be clear. Even as now, 
in the night of sickness, God often 
shows it to us. We see our path has 
been a safe and right one, and we 
glorify our gracious God. 

*' He led their path, far -wandermg round, 
'Twas the rigJU path to Canaan's ground." 



** Lingering, lingering, lingering still, 

The hours how slow — the minutes stay ; 
8ighs of pain, foreboding ill, 
Of sleepless night and weary day ! 
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' ** Heayen ! how bright at sucli an hour 
Is thy promised nightless joy ! 
Giving ease from sorrow's pow'r. 
Best from care and sin's annoy. 

*' JesQs opens wide the portal, 
Jesus is our way to bliss ; 
Sinning, suffering, praying mortal, 
Jesus is thy perfect peace. 

. *' Jesus ready stands to bless thee 
In the trying hour of pain ; 
Jesus ready stands to make thee 

More than conq'ror through his name. 

*' Calmly trusting in his blood. 

Listening to his gracious voice ; 
Even though death's darksome flood 
Lies before thee— still rejoice." 
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[51 ST SUXDAT. 

** Let him that Is athirst come. And -vrhosoever irlll, let 
him take the water of life freely. "~Rbv. xxiL 17. 

Can it be that heaven is offered to 
every one ? Yes, whosoever wiU^ may 
come and take the Water of life freely> 
The gates of heaven are open, and 
all you have to do is to accept th6 
otfer of free pardon and grace now, 
and glory hereafter. Do you say, 
** But I cannot thirst after salvation ; I 
cannot make myself wilUng to accept 
the offered salvation ** f Look only unto 
Jesus for the desire and for the will, 
and you shall receive it. Consider the 
freeness of the salvation offered, and 
doubt no more. Whosoeter will, let 
him take the water of life freehf^ 
without anything given in return or 
in exchange. It is a free gift from 
Jesus; He has it to bestow; He has 
paid a rich price for it, even his pre- 
cious blood. Oh, then, doubt no 
more, but accept a ;free salvatJ 

M 
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Believe the closing words of the book of 
this prophecy of your gracious, glorified 
Saviour. Whosoever will, let him 
take the water of life freely. A year 
of Sabbaths has nearly passed away. 
Another year of your sojourn in this 
vale of tears is nearly ended, and the 
gracious invitation sounds in your ears, 
" Whosoever will, let him take of the 
water of life freely." This is your 
title to heaven — a free invitation from 
Him who has paid the price for you* 
With this title in your hand, you can- 
not be denied admittance into the 
heavenly city. *^ I came to Jesus on 
earth ; He promised that him that 
came, He would in no wise cast out. 
I am his, and He is mine — 

* He'U not stay in heayen, and leave me behind.* 

I am his, and He is mine to aU 
eternity." Oh, for such a simple, 
unwavering faith in the blood of the 
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Lamb ! With this, we may calmly 
face death and judgment. 

"Ah! X-diall soon be dying! 

Time swiftly flies away ; 
But, on my Lord relying, 

I hail the happy day — 
The day when I must enter 

Upon a world unknown ; 
My helpless soul I yenture 

On Jesus Christ alone." 



M 2 
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[52]> SWDAT. 

Surely, I come qnieUy: Amoi. Even bo» come, Loi4 
Jesus."— Rsv. xxiL 20. 



How long, how long shall we be seek- 
ing our rest here, forming one plan 
after another, and expecting happiness 
from each ! Disappointed in one, and 
finding it a broken cistern that can 
hold no water, shall we still seek out 
another and another ? This has failed, 
but we shall be happy at such or such 
a period. Oh ! let us cease from these 
vain expectations, and learn at once 
and for ever the lesson which God 
would teach us, and which would make 
us truly happy. " I shall he satisfied 
when I awake up after thy likenessJ^ 
Yes, then, and not till then, shall we 
be truly satisfied; then, and not till 
then, may we expect perfect rest, and 
perfect bliss. Let us look to the com- 
ing of Jesus for happiness, and expect 
it not before. Then will our hearts 
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sweedy respond to the tidings of his 
approach, " Even so, come, Lord 
Jesus." Then shall we welcome death, 
and truly love the appearing of 
Christ. He says, " Surely, I come 
quickly.'* But a very little while have 
we to be in this state of conflict and 
unrest ; quickly the day of our re- 
demption draws near — the longed-for 
day, the expected, the welcome day. 
Can we say sincerely, ** Come, Lord 
Jesus, come quickly, either by death or 
by judgment; welcome to me will be 
thy coming. * / shall be satisfied when 
I awake up after thy likeness***? 



" Bise, my soul, and stretch thy wings, 

Thy better portion trace ; 
Bise from transitory things, 

Towards heaven, thy native place. 
Sun, and moon, and stars decay, 

Time shall soon this earth remove ; 
Bise, my soul, and haste away 

To seats prepared above. 
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*' BLvers to the ocean nm, 

Nor stay in all their course ; 
Fire ascending seeks the sun. 

Both speed them to their source. 
So a soul new-bom of God 

Pants to see his glorious face ; 
Upwards tends to his abode^ 

To rest in his embrace. 

** Gease, ye pilgrims, cease to mourn, 

Press onward to the prize ; 
Soon the Sayiour will return 

Triumphant in the skies. 
Yet a season, and you know 

Happy entrance will be given, 
All our sorrows left below. 

And earth exchanged for heayen.** 
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TO AN AGED CHEISTIAIf . 

« HJEATxer blesB thee, aged pilgrim. 

And speed thee on thy way, 
Beam brightly on the closing 

Of thy dedicated day ! 
The shades of eve Bi*e lengthening. 

But clear those shadows fall : 
No cloud in thy horizon. 

No darkness to appal* 

** Thou hast nobly borne the burden 

In the Tineyiud of thy Lord ; 
And the new wine of the kingdom 

Shall be soon thy rich reward. 
Thy seat of earthly pilgrimage 

A ruined heap shall be ; 
But above are many mansions, 

And there is one for thee. 

« Then feint not, aged pilgrim. 
Still upward glance thine eye, 
And read, through beauteous vistas, 

Thy tilie to the sky. 
, But these are feeble glimpses 
Unworthy to compare 
'VVith the bright unbounded fulness 
That shall beam around thee there. 
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« All heayen sliall ring with jubilee. 

The whole celestial choir 
Exultinglj, triumphantly, 

Shall strike the golden lyre ! 
And angel to archangel 

Shall with melody respond 
To greet thy saintly spirit, 

When it bursts the mortal bond.*' 



*' Mr cares, and my labours, my mokness, and pain. 
My sorrows are now at an end ; 
The summit of bUss I shall speedily gain, 
The heights of perfection ascend. 

« The yale of affliction my footsteps have trod 
With trembling, with griefs, and with tears, 
I joyfiilly quit for the mountain of God ! 
There ! there ! its bright summit appears. 

•« Thou torturing seat of diseases and pain. 
Adieu, my dissolying abode ; > 

Till I shall behold and possess tl^ again, 
A beautiful building of God. 

^No lurking temptation, defilement, or fear. 
Again shall disquiet my breast ; 
In Jesus' feir image I soon shall appear, 
For eyer ineffably blest. 
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** My Sabbaths below that haye been my delight^ 
And thou the blest Yolume DlTine, 
Tou have guided my footsteps like stars during 
night 
Adieu, my conduetors benign. 

/' The sun that illumines the regions of light 
I^^ow shines on my eje» from above ; 
But, oh ! how transoendently glorious the sight, 
My soul is all wonder and love ! 

« Come, come, my Bedeemer, and sweetly release 
The soul thou hast bought with thy blood ! 
And bid me aseend the fSur regions of peace, 
To feast on the smiles of my Gk>d.** 



« HIMSELF HATH DONE IT." 
Isaiah xxxvni. 16. 
«« * HiMSELE hath done it* alL— O how those wor^s 
Should hush to silence erery murmuring 
thought ! 
•Himself hath done it'— He who loves ihe best. 
He who my soul with his own blood hath 
bought. 

« 'Himself hath done it.*— Can it then be aught 
Than full of wisdom, full of tenderest love ? 
Not one unheeded sorrow will He send, 
To teach thi# w^derijig heart no mow tp ro" 
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** * Himseif hath done it/— Yes, although severe 
May seem the stroke, and bitter be the cup, 
'Tis his own hand that holds it, and I know 
He*ll give me grace to drink it meekly up. 

<* < Himself hath done it.' — O, no arm but his 
Could e'er sustain beneath earth's dreary lot ; 
But while I know He's doing all things well. 
My heart his loving-kindness questions not. 

" * Himself hath, done it.' — ^He who's searched me 
through, 
Sees how I deave to earth's ensnaring ties ; 
And so He breaks each reed on which my soul 
Too much for happiness and joy relies. 

" * Himself hath done it.' — He would have me see 
What broken cisterns human friends mMi 
prove ; 
That I may turn and quench my burning thirst 
At his own fount of ever-Uvinff loye. 

" ' Himself hath done it.'— Then I fain would say» 
' Thy will in all things evermore be done ; ' 
E'en though that will remove whom best I love^ 
While Jesus lives I cannot be alone. 

*** Himself hath done it,' — precious, predoua 
words; 
•Himselfi' my Father, Saviour, Brother, 
Friend; 
Whose fiuthfulness no yariation knows ; 
Who, haying loved me, loves me to ihe-etid. 
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*' And when, in hifl eternal presence blest, 
, I at his fiaet my crown immortal cast, 
m gladly own, with all his ransomed saints, 
< Himself hath done it ' — all, from first to last." 



« AND SO HE BRTNGETH THEM TO THE 
HAVEN WHEEE THEY WOULD BE." 

*' Tbs, billow after billow — see they come 
Faster and rougher, as yon little boat 
Nears evermore the haven. Oftentimes 
It seems to sink and fedl adown the wave, 
As if borne backward by the struggling tide ; 
Yet mounting billow after billow, wave 
Onwaveo'er-iiding, tempest-tossed andshattered. 
Still, still it nears the haven evermore. 
' Poor mariner! art not thou sadly weary P ' 
Dear brother, rest is sweeter after toil. 

* Grows not thine eye confused and dim with sight 
Of nothing but the wintry waters ? ' True ; 

. But then my pole-star, constant and serene, 
Above the changing waters, changes not. 

* But what if clouds as often veil the sky ? * 
Oh, then an unseen hand hath ever ta*en 
The rudder from my feeble hands the while ; 
And I ding to it, * Answer me onoe more. 
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Mariner $ "what think'st thou when the 'watero 

beat 
Thjr frail boat backward from the longed-for 

harbour ? * 
Oh, brother, though innumerable wayes 
Still seem to rise betwixt me and my home, 
I know that they are tmmhered ; not one less 
Should bear me homeward, if I had my will ; 
For One who knows what tempests are to 

weather, 
0*er whom there broke the wildest billows oncei, 
Se bids these waters swell. In his good time 
The hut rough wave shall bear me on its bosom. 
Into the haven of eternal peace. 
"No billows after ! They are numbered, brother. 
' Oh, gentle mariner, steer on, steer on ; 
My tears still flow for thee, but they are tears 
In which faith strives with grief, and overcomes.' " 



« THE BORDER LAND. 

** I HAVE been to a land, a Border Land, 

Where there was but a strange, dim light ; 
Where shadows and dreams, in a spectral band, 

Seem*d real to the aching sight. 
I sei^ce bethought me how there I oame^ 

Or if thence I should pass again ; 
Its morning and night were mark'd by the flight 

Or coming of wo^ w.d pain* 
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<< But I saw from this land, ibis Border Land, 

With its mountain ridges hoar, 
That they look'd across to a wondrous strand, — 

A bright and unearthly shore. 
Then I tum'd me to Him, ' the Crudfled* 

JxL most humble faith and prayer. 
Who had ransomed with blood my sinftil soul, 

For I thought He would call me there. 

** Yet nay: afor while in the Border Land 

He bade me in patience stay, 
And gather rich fruits with a trembling hand, 

Whilst He chased its glooms away : 
He had led me amidst those shadows dim. 

And shown that bright world so near. 
To teach me that earnest trust in Him 

Is * the one thing needM* here. 

'* And so from the land, the Border Land, 

I have tum*d me to earth once more ; 
But earth and its works were such trifles, scMuni'd 

By the light «f that ndiant shore. 
And oh ! should they ever possess me again 

Too deeply, in heart and hand, 
I must think how empty they seem*d, and rain, 

From the heights of the Border Land. 

** The Border Land had depths and vales. 
Where sorrow for sin was known ; 
Where small seem'd great, as weighed in scales 
Held by GK>d'B hand alone. 



190 GLIMPSES OF HEAVEN. 

'Twas a land where earthly pride was natight. 
Where the poor were brought to mind, 
. With their scanty bed, their fireless cot, 
And their bread so hard to find. 

**But little I heard in the Border Land, 

Of all that pass'd below ; 
^he once loud Toices of human life 

To the deafen*d ear were low. 
I was deaf to the clang of its trumpet call. 

And alike to its gibe or its sneer ; 
Its riches were dust, and the loss of all 

Would then scarce haye cost a tear. 

^* I met with a Friend in this Border Land, 
Whose teachings can come with power 
To the blinded eye and the deafen'd ear. 

In affliction's loneliest hour. 
< Times of refreshing ' to the soul, 
In languor, oft He brings, 
; Prepares it then to meditate 
On high and glorious things. 

** Oh ! Holy Ghost ! too often grieyed 

In health and earthly haste, 
I bless those slow and silent hours 

Which seem'd to run to waste. 
I would not but htCve pass'd those * depths,' 

And such communion known, 
■ As can be held in the Border Land 

With Thee, and Thee alone. 
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** I haye been to a land, a Border Land ! 

Maj obliyion never roll 
0*er the mighty lessons which there and then 

Haye been graven on my soul! 
I have trodden a path I did not know, 

Safe in my Saviour's hand : 
I can trust Him for all the future, now 

I have been to the Border Land." 
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